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A N E W O D E. 

BT THE SAME. 

j^/x ntuha gracilis te puer in rofa 
Perfu/us liquidis urget odorHus 
Grato^ Pjrrba^ Jub antro f 

Hoi. Lib.L OJ.T. 

Wh a T (good Lord Batb) prim patriot no«r 

Wich courtly graces woes thee ? 
And from Sr. Sephen's Chapel to 
The Houfe oi Lords purfues thee ? 

How gay and debonoair you*ire grown i 

How pleas'd with what is paft ! 
Your title has your judgment fliewn^ 

And choice of friends your caile«. 

With fparkling wits to entertain 

Yourfelf and your gnod Countefs, 
You've hit on fweet-lipM Harry Vane^ 

And high-bred Harry Furncfe^ 

But to direA the affairs of ftate. 

What geniufes youVe taken I 
Their talents, like their virtues, great f 

Or all the world's miftiikeA. 
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To thefe congenial fouls you joined 
Some more, al cfaoict and pv&peTf 

Bright BootlCy darling of mankind ! 

Good Lti^ru!k-iii^««Dd £ige Hkofit. 

Such yirtue and fucB wif^om flionC 

In evVy chofen ff^rit ! 
All men at lead this truth mud ovrn. 

Your nice regtrd to merit! 

What pray'rs and praife to you belongs 

For this bled reformation ! 
Thou joy of tv*ry heart and tongue ! 

Thou faviour of the natioa ! 

OWalpole, Wa1pole» blufli for ftame^ 
With all your took around yout 

Does not each glorious patriot name 
Quite dazzle and oonfouod you I 

Had you fought out tiifs patrbt raoe^ 
Triumphant ftiU you'd been ; 

By only putting them in plactf 
You had ydUrMf kept ifi^. 
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THE COUNTRY GIRL; 

AN •ODE. 
»Y SIR CHARLES HANBURY WILLIAMS, K. B. 

1 HE country girl that's well incliaM 
To love, when the young Tquire grows kind. 

Doubts between joy and ruin ; 
Now will, and now will not comply, 
To raptures now her pulfe beats high. 
And now (he fears undoing. 

* Written on the change of the Miniftry in 1742, when 
William Pulteney^ £% was created Earl of Bath. 

Vol. III. B Bat 
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But when the lover, with his prayVVf 
His oaths, his iigbs, his vowt, and tearS) 

Holds out the proffered treafufei 
She quite forgets her fear and (hame, 
And quits her virtue^ and good namey 

For profit noixt with pleafure. 

So virtuous Pulteney, who had long. 
By fpeechy by pamphlet, and by fong. 

Held patriofm*s fteerage, 
Yields to ambition mist ^ ith gain, 
A treafury gets for • Harry Vane, 

And for himfelf a peerage* 

Tho' with joint lives and debts before, 
Harry's eftate was covered o'er, 

This Irifii place repairs it ; 
Uolefs that ftory (hould be true, 
That he receives but half his due. 

And the new Countefs Ihares it. 

*Ti3 faid, bcfides, that t'other f Harry 
Pays half the fees of Secretary 

To Bath's ennobled doxy | 
If fo— good ufe of pow*r (he makesi 
The Treafury of each kingdom takfes, 

And holds them both by proxy. 

* Made Vlce-Trtafurih' of Ireland. 

t Henry Fuinefe, made Secretary to the Treafuty. 
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Whilft her dear Lord obeys his faniinoa9. 
And leaves the Doify Houfe of Commons, 

Amongd the Lords to nod ; 
Where, if he*s better than of old. 
His hands perhaps a (Uck may hold| 

But never more a rod. 

Unheard of, let hitn dumber there, 
As innocent as any peer. 

As prompt for any job : 
For now he's popular no more. 
Has loft cbe power he had before. 

And his bed friends the mob. 

Their fav'rites (hou'dn't foar fo high, 
They fail 'em when too near the iky. 

Like Icarus*s win^ ; 
And popularity is fucb, 
As flill is ruinM by the touch 

Of gracious-giving kings. 

Here then, O Bath ! thy empire ends, 
Argyll with his Tory friends 

Soon better days reflore ; 
For Enoch's fate and thine are one. 
Like him tranilated thou art gone, 

N e'er to be heard of more. 

Bi , AKKr 
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I live with Walpole, you live at his Grace's, 
And thus, thank Heav'n, we hare exchanged our 
places^ 

.A 

D, Yes, on the great Argyll I often wait, 

At charming Sudbrook, or in Bruton.ftreet; 
In wit or poUtics, he's good at either ; 
We pafs our independent hours together. 

E. By G — d that's heavenly j fo in town you talk. 
And round the groves at charming Sudbrook walk^ 
And hear the cuckow, and the linnet fing : 

L — d G— d 1 that's vaflly pleafant in the fpring. ^^ 

p. Dear witty Marlbro'-flreet, for once be wife, 
Nor happinefsy you never knew, defpife : 
You ne'er enjoy'd the triumph of difgracCi 
Nor felt the dignity of lofs of place. 

E. Not loft my place ! yes, but I did, by G— d, 
Tho* your defcription of it's very odd : 
I felt no triumph, felt no dignity ; 
I cry'dy and fo did all my family. 

D. What, (bed a tear bccaufc you loft your^ place ? 
Sure ibou'rt the loweft of the loweft race : 
Gods! is there not in politics a time, 
When keeping places is the greatefi crime ? 

E. Yes 
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E. Yes Aire, that doftrinc ThaTC Icamt long fincc; 
I once refignM my place about the Prince : 
^ut then I did it for a better thing, 
Anid got by that the Green Cloth to the King. 

D. Thou haft no taile to popular applaufe, 
Who follow thofe that join in virtue's caufe: 
Argyll and I am praised by every tongue, 
The burden of each free-born Briciih fong. 

E. You, and the Duke, d'ye^ink youVe popular? ' 
By G — d they lye that tell you that you ^re : 
Great Walpole now has got the nation's voice. 
The people*s idol, and their monarch's choice. 

D. When the excife fcheme fliall no more be blam'dj 
When the convention (hall no more be nam'd ; 
Then (hall your Minifter, and not till then. 
Be popular, with unbrib'd Engliihmen. 

£• The excife, and the convention T d——n your 

b d. 

You voted for them both, and thought them good; 
Or did not like the triumph of difgrace. 
And gave up your opinion, not your place. 

D, To freedom and Argyll I turn my eyes; 
For them I feel, by them I hope to rife ; 
Vol. III. C And 
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I live with Walpole, you live at his Grace's^ 
Aud thu8» thank Heav'n, we hare exchanged our 
places^ 

D, Yes, on the great Argyll I often wait, 

At charming Sudbrook, or in Bruton.ftreet; 
In wit or poUtics, he's good at either ; 
We pafs our independent hours together. 

E. By G— d that's heavenly j fo in town you talk. 
And round the groves at charming Sudbrook walk^ 
And hear the cuckdW, and the linnet fing: 

L — d G— d 1 that's vaflly pleafent in the fpring. t 

p. Dear witty Marlbro'»flreet, for once be wife, 
Nor happinefs, you joevcr knew, defpife : 
You ne'er enjoy'd the triumph of difgracCi 
Nor felt the dignity of lofs of place. 

E. Not loft my place ! yes, but I did, by G— d, 
Tho' your defipription of it's very odd : 
I felt no triumph, felt no dignity ; 
I cry'd, and fo did all my family. 

D. What, (bed a tear becaufe you loft your^ place ? 
Sure tbou'rc the loweft of the loweft race : 
Gods! is there not in politics a time, 
When keeping places is the greatefi crime ? 

E. Yes 
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E. Yes furc, that doftrinc fhavc Icamt bng fincc; 
I once refignM my place about the Prince : 
^ut then I did it for a better thing, 
And got by that the Green Cloth to the King. 

D. Thou haft no taile to popular applaufe, 
Who follow thofe that join in virtue's caufe: 
Argyll and I am praisM by every tongue, 

The burden of each free-born Briciih fong. 

ft 

E. You, and the Duke, d'yeihink youVe popular? 
By G — d they lye that tell you that you ^re : 
Great Walpole now has got the nation's voice. 
The people*s idol, and their monarch's choice. 

D. When the excife fcheme fliall no more be blam'dj 
When the convention (hall no more be nam'd j 
Then (hall your Minifter, and not till then. 

Be popular, with unbrib'd Engliihrnen. 

E. The excife, and the convention T d——n your 

b d. 

You voted for them both, and thought them good; 
Or did not like the triumph of difgrace. 
And gave up your opinion, not your place. 

D. To freedom and Argyll I turn my eyes; 
For them I feel, by them I hope to rife ; 
Vol. III. C And 
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I live with Walpole, you live at his Grace's^ 
Aud thus, thank Heav'n, we have exchanged our 
places^ 

D, Yes, on the great Argyll I often wait, 

At charming Sudbrook, or in Bruton.ftreet; 
In wit or poUtics, he's good at either ; 
We pafs our independent hours together. 

E. By G — d that's heavenly > fo in town you talk. 
And round the groves at charming Sudbrook walki< 
And hear the cuckAv, and the linnet fing : 

L — d G — d ! that's vaflly pleafant in the fpring.'v 

p. Dear witty Marlbro'-flreet, for once be wife, 
Nor happinefs, you jaevcr knew, defpife : 
You ne'er enjoy'd the triumph of difgracCi 
Nor felt the dignity of lofs of place. 

E. Not loft my place ! yes, but I did, by G— d, 
Tho' your defcription of it's very odd : 
I felt no triumph, felt no dignity ; 
I cry'd, and fo did all my family, 

D. What, (bed k tear becaufe you loft your^ place ? 
Sure tbou'rc the loweft of the lowtft race : 
Gods! is there not in politics a time, 
When keeping places is the greatefi crime ? 

E. Yes 
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E. Yes furc, that doftrinc fhavc Icamt bng fincc; 
I once refignM my place about the Prince : 
^ut then I did it for a better thing, 
And got by that the Green Cloth to the King. 

D. Thou haft no taile to popular applaufe, 
Who follow thofe that join in virtue's caufe: 
Argyll and I am praisM by every tongue, 
The hurden of each free*born Briciih fong. 

E. You, and the Duke, d'yei^ink youVe popular? 
By G — d they lye that tell you that you ^re : 
Great Walpole now has got the nation's voice. 
The people*s idol, and their monarch's choice. 

D. When the excife fcheme Aall no more be blam'd; 
When the convention (hall no more be nam'd ; 
Then (hall your Minifter, and not till then. 
Be popular, with unbrib'd Engliihmen. 

£• The excife, and the convention T d——n your 

b d. 

You voted for them both, and thought them good; 
Or did not like the triumph of difgrace. 
And gave up your opinion, not your place. 

D, To freedom and Argyll I turn my eyes; 
For them I feel, by them I hope to rife ; 
Vol. in. C And 
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ISABELLA; or, THE MORNING. 

BY THE SAME. 

THE ARGUMENT. 
The Duchefi of Mancbefter is repre/ented as rifing from 
hreaJfa/i luith her parrot^ monkey^ and lap-dog, ■ 
Dicky Bateman comes in with a Stafford/hire teapot, 
fLMith fwhicb the Duchefs is charmed : '^-^ a fmile 
■ She makes a fihe fpeech upon the occafion^ i^hicb 
is broken ojf by General Charles Churchill's coming 
in.'-'^'^His charaHer.-'^'-^His firji fpeech. — -^The 
Duchefs fhevos him the teapot, ~ She tells him of 
fire-'Morks to be fold at Margu^s^ which gives bim ai$ 
opportunity of telling a fiory of fome he favj in Flan- 
ders^ It appears from the vety beginning of theftorjf 
that it could have no endc^-'It is broken off by the en* 
trance of Charles Stanhope^^^A fmile on his coming 
in.^His charaHer as a companion, ^-^e gives an ac^m 
count of a polypus, Tht Duchefs longs for a polypus. 
Both the Charles's fallfafi qfleep, on each fide of tho 
Duchefs. Contrafi between Sufanna and the two 
Elders. — TU whole company roufed by Lord LovelPs 
coming into the room.^^His chara^er, — He talks of 
the opera^ ofCbefterfield and Fanny *". — Lady Fanwfs 
looks owing to love. ^ ■> 7he General begins the fiory 

* Lady F, Sbirlty, 
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§f Mifs How, The company s difmay eteJcriMat the * 
GemraJ^s beginning aftory. — The clock firikes- three*-'^ 
The Duchefs rings to dre/s,-^Tbe company rifjes^^r* 
The departure of the company defcrihed* 

In various talk the infiru^ive hours they pq/l. 

Milton- 

1 HE monkey, lap«dog, parrot, and her Grace^ 
Had each retir'd from breakfail to their place^ 
When, hark, a knock ! ** Sce» Betty, fee who's there.'* 
** 'Tis Mr. Bateman, Ma'am, in his new chair.'*' 
^' Dicky's new chair ! the charming'ft thing in town^ 
•' Whofe poles are lacker'd,and whofe lining's brown!'*' 
But lee, he enters with his ihuffliog gait f 
'• Lord/'fays her Grace,^' how could yo%i te (a late V^ 
^' I'm forry, Madam, I have made you wait,'^ 
Bateman reply'd ; *< I only ftaid to bring 
** The neweft, charming'ft, moft delightful thing !^ 

** Oh ! tell me what^s the curiofity ! 

'« Oh ! ftiew it me this inftant, or I diel'*^ 
To pleafe the noble dame, the courtly Tquire 
Produc'd a teapot^ made in Stafibrdihire : 
With eager eyes the longing Duchefs Hood,. 
And o'er and o'er the (hining bauble view'd* 
Such were the joys touch'd young Atrides* breaff,. 
Such all the Grecian hoft at once expreft, 
Whe6 from beneath his robe— to all their ticw, 
Laertes' fon the fam'd Palladium drew. 

C 4 ScK 
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So Venus look'd, and with fuch longing eyes, 

When P^ris firil produc'd the golden prize. 

** Such work as this," (he cries, " can England da ? 

It equals Drefden, and excels St. Cloud : 

All modern china now (hall hide its head. 

And e'en Chantiily muft give o'er the trade. 

For lace let Flanders bear away the bell, 

In fineft linen let the Dutch excel ; 

For prettied (tuffs let Ireland now be nanf d. 

And for beft-fancyM filks let France be fam'd ; 

J^o thou, thrice happy England ! ftill prepare 

This clay^ and build thy fame on earth en -ware.** 

Much (he'd have faid, but that again (he heard 
The knocker— and the General appear'd. 

The Gen'ral! one of thofe brave old commanders, 
Who ferv'd through all the glorious wars in Flanders; 
Frank and good-natur'd, of an honeft heart. 
Loving to a£l the (leady friendly part : 
None led through youth a gayer life than he, 
Chearful in converfe, fmart in repartee : 
Sweet was hb night, and joyful was his day • 
He din'd with Walpole, and with Oldfield lay : 
But with old-age its vices came along. 
And in narration he's extremely long ; 
Exn6t in circumftance, and nice in dates. 
He each minute particular relates. 

If 
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If you name one of Marlbro's ten caropalgng, 

He tells you its whole hiftory for your pains $ 

And Blenheim's field becomes, by his reciting^ 

As long in telling as it was in fighting : 

His old defire to pleafe is flill exprefs'd ; 

His hat*s well cock'd, his periwig's well drefs'd : 

He rolls his (lockings iVil), white gloves he wears. 

And in the boxes with the beaux appears : 

His eyes through wrinkled corners caft their rays ; 

Siill he looks chearful, fiill foft things he fays ^ 

And flill rememb'ring that he once was youngs 

He flrains his crippled knees and flruts along. 

The room he enter'd /miUngi which befpoke 

Some worn-out compliment, or thread-bare joke 

(For not perceiving lofs of parts, he yet 

Grafps at the ftiade of his departed wit). 

" How does your Grace ? I hope I fee you well : 

What a prodigious deal of rain has fell ! 

Will the fun never let us fee his face ? 

But who can ever want a fun that fees your Grace \^ 

** Your fcrvant, Sir — but fee what I have got !. 
Isn't it a prodigious charming pot f 
And a'n't you vaftly glad we make them here. 
For Dicky got it out of ScafFordAire.. 
See bow the charming vine twines all about ! 
Lord ! what a handle ! Jefus ! what a fpout L 

C s And 
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I live with Walpole, you live at his Grace's, 
Aud thus, thank Heav'n, we hare exchanged our 
places. 

.A 

D, Yes, on the great Argyll I often wait, 

At charming Sudbrook, or in Bruton.ftreet; 
In wit or poUtics, he's good at either ; 
We pafs our independent hours together. 

E. By G — d that's heavenly > fo in town you talk. 
And round the groves at charming Sudbrook walk^ 
And hear the cuckdW, and the linnet fing : 

L — d G— d 1 that's vaflly pleafant in the fpring. i. 

p. Dear witty Marlbro*»flreet, for once be wife. 
Nor happinefs, you never knew, defpife : 
You ne'er enjoy'd the triumph of difgracCi 
Nor felt the dignity of lofs of place. 

E. Not loft my place ! yes, but I did, by G— d, 
Tho' your defcription of it's very odd : 
I felt no triumph, felt no dignity ; 
I cry'dy and fo did all my family. 

D. What, (bed a tear becaufe you loft your^ place ? 
Sure tbou'rc the loweft of the loweft rate : 
Gods! is there not in politics a time, 
When keeping places is the greatefi crime ? 

E. Yes 



E. Yes furc, that doftrinc fhavc Icamt long fincc; 
I once refignM my place about the Prince : 
^ut then I did it for a better thing, 
And got by that the Green Cloth to the King. 

D. Thou haft no taile to popular applaufe, 
Who follow thofe that join in virtue's caufe: 
Argyll and I am praisM by every tongue, 

The hurden of each free*born Briciih fong. 

ft 

E. You, and the Duke, d'yeihink you're popular? ' 
By G — d they lye that tell you that you are : 
Great Walpole now has got the nation's voice. 
The people*s idol, and their monarch's choice. 

D. When the excife fcheme Aall no more be blam'd; 
When the convention (hall no more be nam'd ; 
Then (hall your Minifter, and not till then. 
Be popular, with unbrib'd Engliihmen. 

£• The excife, and the convention i ' d——n your 

b d. 

You Voted for them both, and thought them good; 
Or did not like the triumph of difgrace. 
And gave up your opinion, not your place. 

D. To freedom and Argyll I turn my eyes; 
For them I feel, by them I hope to rife ; 
Vol. III. C And 
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It*8 caird a/(7^/«j."— <*What'6 that ?*'— "A creature, 
The wonderful'ft of all the works of Nature: 
Hither it came from Holland where 'twas caught 
(I Aould not fay it came, for it was brought); 
To.morrow we're ta have it at Crane-court, 
And 'tis a reptile of fo ilrange a fort, 
That if ^tis cut in two, it is not dead ; 
Its head (hoots out a tail, its tail a head ; 
Take out its middle^ and obferve its ends. 
Here a head rifes, and there a tail defcends ; 
Or cut off any part that you deQre, 
That part extends, andmakesitfelf entire : 
But what it feeds on ikill remains a doubt. 
Or how it generates is not found out : 
But at our board to-morrow 'twill appear, ^ 

And then 'twill be confider'd and made clear, > 

For all the learned body will be there*" j 

** Lord ! I mud fee it, or I'm undone," 
The Duchefs cry'dj *' pray can't you get me one ? 
1 never heard of fuch a thing before, 
1 long to cut it and make fifty more : 
I'd have a cage made up in tafte for mine. 
And Dicky— you (hall give me a defign." 



But here the Gen'ral to a yawn gave way, 
And Stanhope had not one more word to fay, 
So ftretch'd on eafy chain in apathy .they lay ; 



} 



And 
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And 6n each fide the Goddefs they ador'd^ 
One Charles fat fpeechlefs, and the other fnor'd. 
Whenchafte Sufanna's alUfubduing charms 
Made two old lovers languUh for her arms, 
Soon as h^r eyes had thaw'd the froft of age, 
Their pailions mounted into luftful rage ; 
With brutal violence they attack'd their prey. 
And alraofl bore the wifhM-for prize away. 

Hail, happy Duchefs ! 'twixt two Elders plac'd^ 
Whofe pafEons brutal lufl has ne'er difgrac'd : 
No warm expreilions make he# blulhes rife, 
No ravifh'd kifs (hoots lightning from your eyes : 
Let them but vifit you, they alk no more» 
Guiltlefs they'll gaze, and innocent adore* 

But hark ! a louder knock than all before, 
*• Lord !*' fays her Grace, " they'll thunder down my 

door!" 
Into the room fee fweatbg Lovell break 
( The Duchefs rifes, and the Elders wake) : 
Lo veil, «— the oddeft character in town ; 
A-lover, flatefman, connoiiTeur, buffoon: 
£xtra6t him well, this is his quinteiTence, 
Much folly, but more cunning, and fome fenfe i 
To neither party is liis heart inclin'd, •^ 

He fteer'd through both with politics refin'd ; C. 

Voted with Walpole^ and with Fulteney din'd. J 

Hit 
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ISABELLA; or, THE MORNING. 

BY THE SAME. 

THE ARGUMENT. 
7be Ducheji of Manchefter is repre/enud as rlfing from 
hreaJfaft with her parrot^ monkey^ and lap-dog. < < 
Dicky Bateman comes in with a Stafford/hire teapot, 
with fwhich the Duchefs is charmed : '■^-^ a fmile 
■ She makes a fihe fpeech upon the occafion^ which 
is broken off by General Charles Churchiirs coming 

in.'^'^'^His char a^er."-''-^ His firfi fpeech. 7he 

"Duchefs fhews him the teapot. ~ She tells him of 
fire-works to he fold at Margu^s^ which gives him an 
opportunity of telling a floty of fome he faw in Flan- 
ders.' It appears from the nnry beginning of the florf 
that it could have no end^^^It is broken off by the en* 
trance of Charles Stanhope,'^ A fmile on his coming 
in.^'Bis charaBer as a companion. ^-^He gives an ac-* 
count of a polypus* The Duchefs longs for a polypus. 
Both the Charleses fallfafi qfleep^ on each fide of th4 
Duchefs. Contrqfi between Sufanna and the two 
Elders.'-^The whole company roufed by Lord LoveWs 
coming into the room.^^His charaSler. — He talks of 
the opera^ ofCbeJerfield and Fanny *". — Lady Fanwfi 
looks owing to love. ^ ■> 7he General begins the fory 

* Lady F. Sbirlty, 
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tf Mifs How, Tbe company s difmay dejcrihiut the 
GeneroTs beginning aftoty»~-^Tbe clock ftrikei- ibree*^^ 
The Ducbefs rings to dre/s, — Tbe company rijss.'r^ 
Tbe departure of tbe company defcrihed. 

In various talk tbe it^ruHive bours ibeypq/l. 

Milton*. 

1 HE monkey, lap*dog» parrot, and her Grace» 

Had each retir'd from breakfaft to their place^ 

When, hark, a knock ! ** See^ Betty, fee who's there.** 

•* 'Tis Mr, Bateman, Ma'am, in his new chair.'" 

*' Dicky's new chair ! the charming^ft thin^; in town^ 

•* Whofe poles are lacker*d,and whofe lining's brown!"' 

But lee, he enters with his fliuffliog gait ^ 

*^ Lord/Tays her Grace,^* how could yo« be £a late V* 

*• I'm Torry, Madam, I have made you wait,'^ ' 

Bateman reply'd ; •« I only ftaid to bring 

" The neweft, charming'il, moft delightful thing !^ 

*« Oh ! tell me what^s the curiofity ! 

•• Oh ! ihew it me this inflant, or I die !'»^ 
To pleafe the noble dame, the courtly 'fquire 
Produc'd a teapot^ made in Stafford(hire : 
With eager eyes the longing Duchefs flood,. 
And o'er and o'er the fhining bauble view'd. 
Such were the joys touch'd young Atrides* breaff,. 
Such all the Grecian hoft at once expref^, 
WheA from beneath his robe— to all their View, 
Laertes' fon the fam'd Palladium drew. 

C 4 So< 
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So Venus look'd, and with fuch longing tyes. 
When Paris firft producM the golden prize. 
** Such work as this," (he cries, ** can England da ? 
It equals Drefden, and excels St. Cloud : 
All modern china now ihall hide its head. 
And e'en Chantiily rauft give o'er the trade. 
For lace let Flanders bear away the bell, 
In fioeft linen let the Dutch excel ; 
For prettied Auffs let Ireland now be nannTd, 
And for beft-fancy'd filks let France be fam'd ; 
Do thou, thrice happy England ! fiill prepare 
This clay^ and build thy fame on earthen- ware.*' 

Much ihe'd have faid, but that again (he heard 
The knocker — and the General appeared. 

The Gen'ral! one of thofe brave old commanders, 
Who ferv'd through all the glorious wars in Flanders; 
Frank and good-natur'd» of an honed heart. 
Loving to a£l the fteady friendly part : 
None led through youth a gayer life than he, 
Cheafful in converfe, fmart in repartee ; 
Sweet was his night, and joyful was his day ; 
He din'd with Walpole, and with Oldfield lay : 
But with old-age its vices came along. 
And in narration bc*s extremely long ; 
Exa6t in circumftance, and nice in dates, 
He each minute particular relates. 

If 
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If you name one of Marlbro's ten campaigns, 
He tells you its whole hiftory for your pains ; 
And Blenheim's field becomes, by his reciting. 
As long in telling as it was in fighting : 
His old defire to pleafe is dill exprefs'd ; 
His hat's well cockM, his periwig's well drefs'd : 
He rolls his flockings fiill, white gloves he wears. 
And in the boxes with the beaux appears : 
His eyes through wrinkled corners caft their rays ; 
Sdll he looks chearful, fiill foft things he fays ;, 
And fiill rememb'ring that he once was young, 
He firains his crippled knees and flruts along. 
The room he enter'd fmiUngi which befpoke 
Some worn-out compliment, or thread«bare joke 
(For not perceiving lofs of parts, he yet 
Grafps at the fhade of his departed wit). 
" How does your Grace ? I hope I fee you well : 
What a prodigious deal of rain has fell ! 
Will the fun never let us Zee his face f 
But who can ever want a fun that fees your Grace l^ 

** Yonr fervant. Sir— but fee what I have got ! 
Isn't it a prodigious charming pot f 
And a'n't you vaftiy glad we make them here. 
For Dicky got it out of ScafFordfiiirc 
See how the charming vine twines all about ! 
Lord ! what a handle ! Jefus ! what a fpouc !: 
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Here conftant Bateman toa ire fzw 
Kneeling with reteremial awe^ 

T'adore his high-flown (choice ; • 
Where you, my Fox, have figh'd whole days, 
Forgetting king's and people's praife^ 

Deaf to ambition's voice,—- 

What cloaths you made ! how fine you drefi ! 
W|iat Drefden china for her feafl ! 
^ But ril no longer teaze you s 
Yet 'tis a truth you can*t deny, 
Tho' Lady CanoHne is nigh, 

And does not look quite eafy. 

But careful Heaven de(ign*d her Grace 
For one of the Milefian race, 

On Wronger parts depending ; 
Nature indeed denies them fenfe. 
But gives them legs and impudencet 

That beats all underftaiiding. 

Which to accompliih, HufTey came, 
Op'ning before the noble dame 

His honourable trenches ; 
Nor of rebukes or fyowns afraid, 
He pufli'd his way (he knew his trade). 

And won the place by inches. 



Look 
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Look down, St. Patrick, with fuccefs 
Like HuiTey's all the Iriih blefs, 

May they all do as he does ; 
And flill preferve their breed the fame, 
Call in his mould, made in his frame. 

To comfort Eogliih widows ! 

AN ODE, 

ADDRESSED TO THE AUTHOR OF THE CON<^rER*D 
t>UCHESS. 
IN ANSWER TO THAT CELEBRATED PER- 
FORMANCE. 

BY EARL NUGENT. - 

W H A T clamour's here about a dame 
Who, for her pleafure, barters fame I 

As if 'twere flrange or new, 
That ladies (hould themfelves difgrace. 
Or one of the Milefian-race 

A widow {hou'd purfue. 

She's better fure than Scudamore, 
Who, while a Duchefs, play'd the whore. 

As all the world has heard ; 
Wifer than Lady Harriet too, 

Whofe fooli(h match made fuch ado. 

And ruin'd her and Beard, 

Yet 
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Vet (he IS gay as Lady Vane, 

Who^ (hould (he lid her atn'rous train, 

Might fairly man a fleet ; 
Sprightly as Orford's Countefs^ (tte. 
And as the wanton Townfhend free, 

And more than both, difcreet. 

For (he had patience fir(t to wed 
Before (he took the man to bed ; 

And can you fay that's bad ? 
Like Diomede's, your arrows rove ; 
Xike him you wound the Qaeen of Lore, 

And may like him run mad. 

There was, Sir Knight, there was a time^ 
If you invok'dyour Mufe for rhyme. 

That all the world dood gazing ; 
You fung us then of folks that fold 
Themfelves and country too for gold, 

Orfomething as amazing: 

How Sandys, in fenfe, and perfon queer^ 
Jump'd from a patriot to a peer. 

No mortal yet knows why ; 
How Pulteney truck'd the faireft fame 
For a Right Honourable name 

To call his vixen by. 



Hovr 
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How * Compton rofe when Walpolc fell, 
'TwsLB you, and only you could tetl, 

And all the fcene difclos'd : 
How Vane and Ruihout, Bathurft, Gowcr, 
Were^ursM and ftigmatizM by power. 

And rais'd to be ezpos'd. 

To heights like thefe your Mufe (hould flyi 
To others leave the middle iky, . 

Whofe wings are weak and flaggy : 
Leave thefe to fome young Foppingtoni 
Who takes your leavings, Woffington, 

And tunes his odes to Peggy. 

For you, who know the fex fo well, 
Muft own that women mofl: excel 

When ruliDgy or when rul'd : 
While youDg they others lead aft ray ; 
When old, they evVy call obey, 

Still fooling, or befool'd. 

Scheme upon fcheroe mufl flill fucceed. 
They ev'ry coxcomb's tale muft heed, 

Until their brains grow muzzy ; 
And then by one falfe ftep 'tis feeo. 
How flight the diff'rence is between 

The Duchcfs and the Hujey. 

* Spencer Comptoo, Earl of Wilmington, made Firft Lord of 
the Treafury, in the room of Sir Robert Walpolet 

THE 
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THE RURAL REFLECTIONS OF A 
WELCH POET*. 

Stop, ftop, my ileed 1 hail, Cambria, hail, 
With craggy cliffs and darkfome Tale, 

May no rude fteps defile 'em ! 
Your Poet, with a yeogeance fent 
From London poll, is hither bent. 

To find a fafe afylum* 

Bar, bar the doors^ exclude e'en fear, 
Who prefs'd upon my horfe's rear. 

And made the fleet ilill fleeter ; 
Here (hall my hurried foul repofc. 
And, uadiflurb'd by'Iriih profe. 

Renew my lyric metre. 

Thus Flaccus, at Philippics field, 
Behind hihi left his little (hield. 

And fculkM in Sabine cavern : 
Had I not wrote that curfed ode, 
My coward heart 1 ne'er had (hew'd. 

The jeft of every tavern. 

• The Author of the Cdhquered Dochefs, iu?iogi by that otfe, 
excited the enmity of Mr. Huiley (now Lord Beaulieu), and being 
by that gentleman threatened with chaftifement, he left London | 
t^faich pve ocoafion to the above fatirical Reflexions* 

Ve 
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Ye guardians of Mercurial men, 
I boaft from you my fprightly pen, 

I rhyme by your direction : 
Why did you partial gifts impart ? 
You gave a head, but gave no heart. 

No heart for head's proteAion. 

Hence 'tis my wit outruns my ftrength. 
And fcans each inch of HuiTey^s length. 

His length of ffvord forgetting : 
Hence angry boys my ryhme provoke; 
I ne*er (too ferious proves the joke) 

Can think on'c without fweating. 

What the * Lieutenant once deny'd. 
My inaufpicious wit fupply'd, 

And forcM me into a£^ion ; 
To me, as to this fcribe indite, 
Hibernia's fons 1 canoot writer 

To give them fatisfa^ion. 

Fool, could I fing for others fporf| 
The taking of the Duchefs* fort, 

And which the way to win her } 
I, undifturb'd, my town enjoy^d^ 
Then (Nero like) with fire deftroy'd. 

By fpringiog mines within her. 

* Iiord Lieutenant of Ireland* 



ohi 
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Oh ! had I fung fweet roundelay. 
Great George's birth, or New-jearVdajr, 

As innocent as Colly, 
Your other Pope, (oh hear, ye Nine !) 
He'd gladly all his odes refign. 

And fcreen himfelf in folly. 

Ah ! fince my fear has forc'd me hither, 
1 feel no more that fweet blue weather 

The Mufes moft delight in i 
Dark and more dark each cloud impends, 
And evVy meiTage from my friends 

Conveys fad hints of fighting. 

To harmlefs themes I'll tune my reed, 
Liflen, ye lambkins, whilft you feed. 

Ye (hepherds, nymphs, and fountains ; 
Ye bees, with foporiferous hums. 
Ye pendent goats, if Hufley comes, 

Convey me to your mountains. 

'There may I fing fecure, nor fear 
Shall pull the fongder by the ear, 

T'advife me whilft 1 am writing : 
Or if my fatire will burft forth, 
I'll lampoon parfons in my wrath ; 

Their cloth forbids them fighting. 



Whene'c 
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Whene'er I think, can Williams brook 
To fculk beneath this lonely nook, 

And tamely bear what few will ? 
Harcourt like Priam's fon appears, * 

Cries, as he (hakes his bloody ears, ' 

Beware of Irifh duel. 

I flutter like Macbeth ! A rife 

Strange fcenes, and fwim before my eyes. 

Swords, piftols, bloody— —fhocking ! 
Whole crouds of Iri(h crofs my view, ^ 
I feel th'^involuntary dew - » 

Run trickling down my flocking. 

Sure fign how all's within, I trow : 
Connel once forc'd fuch dreams to flow, 

So dreadful he to meet is ; 
Should gentle Cornbury, Leiccfter, B— h, 
Gr drowfy Stanhope wake in wrath,^ 

'Twould caufe a diabetes. 

Oh Patrick, courage-giving faint, 
Reverfe my pray'r thou-late didft grant. 

Or I'm for ever undone 1 
Rufl all their piflols, break their fwords. 
And if they'll flght it out in words, 

I'll come again to London. 

Vol. III. D TAR- 
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TAR. WATER, 

A B A L L A Dy 

INSCRIBED TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE FHILIF 
EARL OF CHESTERFIELD. 

IT SIR CHARLES KANBURY WILLIAMS, K. B. 

Since good mafter Prior, 
The tar. water 'fquire, 

Without being counted to blame,' 
Vulgar patrons hath fcorn'd, 
And his treatife adorn'd 

With the luftre of Chefterficld's name : 

Great Mecaei^s of arts ! 
And all men of parts^ 

(Tho' they're not much the growth of the time^) 
I hope 'cwill be meet 
To lay at your feet 

The fame lofty fubjeA in rhyme. 

Then come, let us fing I 
Death, a fig for thy (ling ! 

I think we (hall ferve thee a trick i 
For the Bi(hop of Cloync 
Has at lad laid a mine. 

That will blow up both thee and Old Nick. 

Hari 
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Have but fahh in his treat! fe, > 

Tho' you've ftone, diabetes, 

Gout, or fever, tar-watcr's fpecific j 
If you're coftive, 'twill work 5 
If you purge, 'tis a cork ; 

And, if old, k will make you prolific. 

All ye fair ones, who He lick, 
Leave off dodlors and phyfic, 

Tar-water will cure all your ails ; 
Have you rheums or defluftions, 
Or whims, or ob(lru6iions» 

It will fet right your heads and your tails. 

See, each tall (lender maid 
Now lifts up her head. 

Like a beautiful fir on the mountain ! 
While falubrious flow. 
From a fiffare beJow, 

The dreams of a ♦ turpentine fountain. 

Each nymph from afar 
Is fo fcented with tar. 

That, unlefs they^rc permitted to fcel> 
All the devils in hell 
(So alike is the-fmell) 

Can't know a -*— from a cart-wheel. 

♦ Turpentine, the principal ingredient of t«r, i« thui ex- 
tn^^iroxB iU fir*tx«v» 

D % Great 
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Great phyfician of flate ! 
(Tho' callM in fo late 

To a truly well-meant confultation,) 
In this fever of war, 
Like the fpirit of tar, 

Thy fkill muft preferve this poor t\,ationt 

Tho' now quite exhaufled, 
Her vitals all wafled, 

She*s as meagre and weak as a lath ; 
Yet we hope that thy a/j; 
Will recover each part. 

Without the afliflance of BATH. 

ANODE 

TO SIR CHARLES HANBURY WILLIAMS. 

©CCASIONED BY THE PRECEDING ODE INSCRIBED TO 
LORD CHESTERFIELD. 

Who's this ? what ! Hanbury the lyrie ? 
Changing hi^ notes to panegyric. 

In fearful dread of fighting 
But 'tis in vain ; for Miiibwry fwears. 
If * Cynthius won't, he'll lug your ears. 

And make you leave off writing. 



ears, J^p^ 



♦ Cyttthius aurem vellit tf udmonuUt 



Think 
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Think you, 'becauft you bafely fled 
To Saxony to hide your head, 

On odes you ftill may venture ? 
Or wipe off fcandal left at home. 
By meanly daubing him, in whom 

AH commendations centre ? 

No ; Stanhope qhufes thy abufe, 
Detefting fuch a filthy mufe, 

Whofe very praife is fatire ; 
For well he knows the worthlefs Ktiight is 
Juft fuch another as Therfite«, 

For bulk, abufe, and flature. 

If charg'd with courage man (hould be^ 
(Like powder in artillery, 

Proportion'd to the barrel,) 
Can'ft thou, a blunderbufs fo large, 
With fcarce a pocket- piflol's charge^ 

Prefume to bounce or quarrel ? 

Then quit thefe dangerous trifling lays, 

"With low abufe, or empty praife, 

*Tis nonfcnfe all and folly : 

Or, if you will be writing odes. 

Which evVy mortal here explodes. 

Write birth-day odes for Colly* 

D 3 Thcrt 
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There may you ftretch poetic wing. 

Sing peace or war, God blbss thb KiNOf 

And all his meafures praife; 
Then, (hould old Gibber chance to die. 
And Hanbury lets you come and try. 

Perhaps you'll get the bay«. 



ODE 

ON THE DEATH OF MATZBL, A FAVOURITE 
BULL-FINCH, 

ADDRESSED TO MR* STAKHOFE, Tf) WHOM THS 
AUTHOR HAD GIVEN THE REVERSION OF IT 
WHEN HE LEFT DRESDEN. 

BY SIR CHARLES HANBURY WILLIAMS. 
^• 

Try not, my Stanhope, ^is in vain, 
Toilop your tears, to hide your' pain. 

Or check your honeft rage ; 
Give forrow and revenge their fcope, 
My prefent joy, your future hope, 

Lies murder'd in his cage. 

II. Mat. 



t 59 } 

IL 

MatzePs no more ! yc graces, loves. 
Ye linnets, nightingales, and dovest 

Attend th* untimely bier; 
Let ev*ry forrow be expreft, 
Beat ivith your wings each mournful breaff> 

And drop the nacVal tear. 

III. 

For thee, my bird, the facrcd Nine, 
Who lov'd thy tuneful notes, fhall join 

In thy funeral verfe : 
My painful talk (hall be to write 
Th* eternal dirge which they indite^ 

And hang it on thy hearfe* 

IV. 

• 

In height of ibng, in beauty's pride^ 
By fell Grimalkin's claws he died— ^ 

But vengeance (hall have way i 
On pains and tortures I'll refine ; 
Yet, Matzel, that one death of thine 

His nine will ill repay. 

V. 

In vain I lov'd, in vain I mourn 
My bird, who, never to return, 
Is fled to happier (hades, 

D 4 Wherr 
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Where Lefbia lliall for him prepare 
The place mofl charming and moft fair 
Of all th' Elyfian glades. 

vr. 

There Ihall thy notes in cyprefs grove 
Sooth wretched ghofls that died for love ; 

There fhall»thy plaintive ftrain 
Lull impious Phaedra's endlefs grief, 
To Procris yield fome. (hort relief, 

And foften Dido's pain, 

, vir. 

Till Proferpine by chance (hall hear 
Thy notes, and make thee all her care. 

And love thee with my love; 
While each attendant's foul (hall praife 
The matchlefs Matzcl's tuneful lays, 

And all his fongs approye. 



AN 
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ANODE 

TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE STEPHEN POTNTZ^^aQ^e 
&C. §CC. &C» 

BY THE SAME. 

Sen/ere quid mens rite^ quid indoles' 
Nutritafauftisfuh penetralihus 
Pojfet 

DoSirina fed vim promovet infitantf 
ReHique cultus peHora rohoranK • • 

HoiL. Lib. IV. Od.4^ 

I. 

WhI L ST William^s deeds and William'« praife 
Each EngUfh breaft with tranrport raife, 
Each Englifh tongue employ ^ 
. Say, PoyntZy if thy elated heart 
AlTumes not a fuperio!^part, , 
A larger (hare of joy ? 

11. 

But that thy country's high affairs 
Employ thy time, demand thy cares^ 

You (hould renew your flight ; 
You only (hould this theme purfue ■ 
Who. can for William feel like you,. 

Or who like you can write ? 

D £ nr. Them 
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Then to rehcarfe the hero's pralfe. 
To paint this funfhine of his days, 

The pleafing tafk be mine- 
To think on all thy cares o'er-paid, 
To view the hero you have made, 

That pleafing part be thine. 

IV. 

Who firft ihould watch, and who call forth 
This youthful Prince's various worth, 

You had the public voice ; 
"Wifely his royal Sire confign*d 
To thee the culture of his mind. 

And England blefl: the choice.. ^ 

V. 

You taught him to be early knowa 
By martial deeds of courage (hewn t 

From this, near Mona's Hood, 
By his vidtorious father led, 
He flefti'd his maiden fword, he (hed. 

And prov'd th* illullrious blood* 

VL 

Of Virtue*8 various charms you taught. 
With happinefs and glory fraught, 
How her unlhaken paw'r 



It 
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is independent of fuccefs ; 
That no defeat can make it lefs^ 
No conquefl make it more. 

vir. 

This, after Tournay's fatal.day, 
*Midft forrowr, cares, and dire difmajr^ 

Brought calm, and fure relief;. 
He fcrutiniz*d his noble heart. 
Found Virtue had pcrform'd her part,. 

And peaceful ilept the chief.. 

VilL 

From thee he early leirnt to feel' 

The patriot'^ warmth for England's we^V 

(True valour'^ npblefl fpring) ;, 
To vindicate her church'diftreft ; 
To fight for liberty oppreft ; 

To perifli for his King. 

IX. 

Yet fay, if, in thy fondeft fcope 
Of thought, you ever darM to hope,. 

That bounteous Heav'n fo fooa 
Would pay thy toils, reward thy care^ 
Confenting bend to ev'ry pray V, 

And all thy wiihes crown*. 



D. 6> X.-W*r 
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X. 

We faw a wretch with traitorous aid, 
Our King's and Church's right invade. 

And thine, fair Liberty ! 
We faw thy hero fly to war, 
Beat down Rebellion^ break her fpear, 
And fet the nations free. 

XL 

Cullcden's field, my glorious theme, 
My rapture, vilion, and my dream. 

Gilds the young hero's days : 
Yet can t,here be one Englifli heart 
That does not give thee, Poyntz, thy part. 

And 6wn thy (hare of praife ? , 

XII. 

Nor is thy fame to thee decreed 

For life's ftiort date : when William's head. 

For victories to come, 
The frequent laurel (hall receive, 
Chaplets for thee our fons (hall weave. 

And hang them on thy tomb. 



A N 
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AN EPITAPH 

ON THE LATE RIGHT HONOURABLE THOMAS ' 
WINNINGTON, ESQ^ 

BY THE SAME. 

Near HU patemal fear, here burled lie?, 
The grave, the gay, the witty, and the wife. 
Form'd for all parts, in all alike he (hin'd, 
Varioufly great ! a genius unconiin'd ! 
In converfe bright, judicious in debate, 
In private amiable, and in public great ; 
With all the flatefman's knowledge, prudence, arr^^ 
With friendlhip's open, undefigning heart. 
The friend and heir here join their duty ; one 
Ere^s the budo, one infcribes the iloDe. 
Not that they hope from thefe his fame (houtd live. 
That claims a longer date than they can give ; 
Falfe to their, trufis, the mould'ring bulls decay, 
And, foon effaced, infcriptions wear away : 
But Englifli annals (hall their place fupply ; 
And while thefy live, his name can never (Ue* 

To MRSi BIN DON, at BATH. 

! BY THE SAME. 

Apollo of old on Britannia did fmilc. 
And Delphi forfbok for the fake of this iile; 

Around 
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Around him he lavi(hly fcatter'd his lays. 

And in every wildernefs planted his bays : 

Then Chaucer and Spencer harmonious were heard,- 

Then Shakefpear, and Milton, and Waller appear'd ; 

And Djiyden, whofe brows by Apollo were crown'd, 

As he Aing in fuch drains as the God might have 

own'd : 
But now, fince the laurel is given of late 
To Gibber, to Eufden, to Sbadwell and Tate, 
Apollo hath quitted the ifle he once lov'd. 
And his harp and his bays to Hibernia remov'd ; 
He vows and he fwears he'll infpire us rib more, 
And hath put out Pope's fires which he kindled 

before : 
And further he fays, men no longer (hall boaft 
A fcience their Aight and ill treatment hath loft y 
But that women alone for the future (hall write ; 
And who can refift, when they doubly delight ? 
And left weftiould doubt what he faid to be true,, 
Has begun by iofpiring Saphira and You. 

Mrs. BINDON's ANSWER. 

VV HE N home I rcturn'd from the dancing laft 

night, 
And elate by your praifes attempted to write, 
I familiarly call'd on Apollo for aid, 
And told him how many fine things you had faid. 
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He fmird at my folly, and gave me to know* 
Your wit, and not mine, by your writings you (hew ;_ 
And then, fays the God, ftill to make you more vain, 
He hatb promis'd that Khali enlighten your brain. 
When he knows. in his heart, if he fpeak but hia 

mind. 
That no woman alive can now boaft I am kind : 
For fince Daphne to (hun me grew into a laurel, 
With the fex I hare fworn ftill to keep up the quarrdt. 
V I thought it all a joke, 'till by writing to you, 
I have provM his refeatment^ alas I but too true». 



Sir C H a R L E S*s REPLT. 

ILL not believe that Phoebus did not fmite ;: 
Unhappily for you I kilow his ftile : 
To Urains like yours of old his harp he ftrung,. 
And while he dictated Orinda fung. 
Did beauteous Daphne^s fcorn of proffered love 
Againft the fez his indignation move ? 
It rather made you his peculiar care, 
Convinc'd from thence, ye were as good as fair. 
As mortals, who from dufl: received their birth> 
Muft when they die return to native earth ; 
So too the laurel, thiat your brow adorns, 
Spradg from the fair,, and to the fair returns. 

A LA^ 
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A LAMENTABLE CASE. 

SUBMITTED XO THE BATH PHYSICIANS. 
BY SIR CHARLES HANBURY WILLIAMS, 

Ye fam*d pbyficians of this place, 
Hear Strephon's and poor Chloc's cafe^ 

Nor think that I am joking : 
When (he wou*d, he can not comply. 
When he wouM drink, (he's not a-dry.; 

And is not this provoking ? 

At night, when Strephon comes ta reft, 
Chloe receives him on her breafl, 

With fondly- folding arms ; 
Down, down he hangs his drooping hesiiy 
Falls faft aileep, and lies as dead, 

Negleding all her charms. 

Reviving when the morn returns, 

With rifing flames young Strephon burns>, 

And fain, wouM fain be doing; 
But Chloe, now afleep or ficfc, 
Has no great relifli for the trick, 
. And {adly baulks hiswooing«. 

O cruel. 
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O cruel and difaft'rous cafe. 
When in the critical embrace 

That only one is'burning ! 
Dear dodors, fet this matter right, 
Give Strephon fpirits over night. 

Or Chloe in the morning. 

AN ODE 

ON MISS HARRIET HANBURY*, AT SIX YEARS OLD. 
BY THE SAME. 

I. 

Why (hou'd I thus employ my time. 

To paint thofe checks of rofy hue ? 
Why (hou'd 1 fearch my brains for rhyme, 

To fing thofe eyes of gloify blue f 

The pow*r as yet is all in vain ; 

Thy numerous charms, and various graces; 
They only ferve to baniih pain. 

And light up joy in parents' faces* 

III. 

But foon thofe eyes their ilrength (hall feel ; 

Thofe charms their powVful fway (hall find ; 
Youth (hall in crouds before you kneel. 

And own your empire o'er mankind, 

IV. The» 
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IV. 

TheOi when on beauty's throne you fit. 

And thoufands court your wifh'd-for arms^ 

My Mufe (hail flretch. her utmofl wit, 
To fing the vi6l*rie8 of your charms. 

V. 

Charms that In time (hall ne'er be loft, 
At leaft while verfe lilce mine endures ; 

And future Hanburys (hall boaft, 

Of verfe like mine, of charms like yours, 

VI. 

A little vain we both may be. 

Since fcarce another houfe can (heWi 

A poet that can (ing like me, 

A beauty that can charm like y ou* 

A SONG 

ON MISS HARRIET HANBURT, 
ADDRESSED TO THE REV* MR* filRT. 

BY THE SAME, 

1. 

Dear Do,5tor of Sr. Mary's, 
In the hundred of Bergavenny, 

Tve feen fuch a lafs. 

With a (hape and a face, 
As never was match'd by any. 



II. Suck 



[ 71 3 

II. 

Such wit, fuch bloom, and beauty. 
Has this girl of Ponty Pool, fir, ' 

With eyes that wou'd make 

The toughed heart ache« 
Aad the wifeft maa a fool, fir. 

III. 

At our fair t'other day (he appeared, fir. 
And the WeKhmen all flock'd and viewM her ; 
And all of them (aid. 
She was fit to have been made 
- A wife for Owetk Tudor. 

IV. 

They wou*d ne'er have been tirM with gasiog. 
And fo much her charms did pleafe, fir. 

That all of them fiaid 

Till their ale grew dead. 
And cold was their toafted cheefe, fir. 

How happy the lord of the manor^ 
That fiiall be of her polTed, fir ! 

For all mufi agree. 

Who my Harriet fliall fee. 
She's a Harriet of the befi, fir. 



VI. TbcS 
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VI. 

Then pray make a ballad about her; 

We know you have wit, if you'd fhew it : 

Then don't be afham*d, 

You can never be blam*d, 
For a prophet is often a poet. 

VII. 

But why don't you make one yourfelf then ? 
I fuppofe I by you ftiall be lold, fir; 

This beautiful piece, 

Alas, is my niece ; 
And befides (he's but fiv^^ years old, fit". 

viir. 

But tho\ my dear friend, (lie's no older. 
In her face it may plainly befeeni dr, 

That this angel at live 

Will, if (he's alive. 
Be a goddefi at fifteen, fir. 



TO 
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TO 

Mr, GARNIER and Mr, PEARCE, of BATH. 

A GRATEFUL ODE, 

IN RETURN FOR THB EXTR AORDINARYKINDNBSt 
AND HUMANITY THEY SHEWED TO ME AND MT 
ELDEST DAUGHTER, NOW LADY ESSEX, I753« 

Y THE SAME. 
I. 

Wh a T glorious verfe frftm love has fprung ? 
How well has indignation fung ? 

And can the gentle Mufe, 
Whilft in her once belov'd abode 
I ftray, and fuppliant kneel, an ode } 

To Gratitude refufe ? 

Garnier, my friend, accept this verfe, 
And thou receive, well-natur'd Pearcc, 

All I can give of fame : 
Let others, other fubjc£ls fing, 
Some murd'rous chief, fom^ tyrant king ; 

Humanity's my theme : 

HI. Whilll 



I 74 ] 

III. 

Whilft arts like yours, employ 'd by you, 
Make verfe in fuch a theme your due, 

To whom indulgent Heav'a 
Its fav'rite pow'r of doing good, 
By you fo rightly underftood, 

Judicioufly has giv'n, 

IV. 

Behold ! obedient to your pow'r, 
Confuming fevers rage no more. 

Nor chll^pg agues freeze ; 
The cripple dances void of pain, 
The deaf in raptures hear again, 

The blind tranfported fees, 

V. 

Health at your call extends her wing. 
Each healing plant, each friendly fpring, 

Its various pow'r difclofes : 
O'er Death's approaches you prevail ; 
See Chloe's cheek, of late fo pale, 
. Blooms with returning rofes ! 

VI. 

Thefe gifts, my friends, which (hine in you. 
Are rare, yet to fome chofen few 
Heav'n has the fame afliga'd } 

Health 
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Health waits on Mead's prefcription fiill. 
And Hawkins' hand, and Ranby's HAW, 
Are bleffings to piaokind. 

. VII. 

But hearts like youfs are rare indeed* 
Which for another's wounds can bleed, 

Another's grief can feel ; 
The lover's fear, the parent's groan, 
Your natures catch, and make your own. 

And (hare the pains you heal. 

VIII. 

But why to them, Hygeia, why 
DoH thou thy cordial drop deny 

Who but for others live? 
Oh» Goddefs, hear my pray'r, and grant 
That thefe that health may never want* 

Which they to others give. 

CURIOUS DESCRIPTION OF 
WEST WYCOMBE CHURCH, &c. 

BY JOHN WILKES, ESQj 

I Am juft returned from a tour into Buckingham* 
Ihire, which has afforded me much pleafure. The 
noble profpe£l from Cliefden^houfe enchanted me, 

and 
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and I was io raptures with the many elegant beauttet 
of Stowe. As an Engliniman, 1 was pleafed that all 
the great patriots and heroes of my country, Alfred, 
King William the Third, Hampden, Sir Walter Ra- 
leigh, &c. receive there that juft tribute of praife, 
which this nation, while it remains free, will conti- 
nue to pay to fuperior virtue. At Stowe both an- 
lient and modern virtue are enfhrined with grateful 
magnificence. Not only good tade, but patriotifhiy 
are confpicuous in that delightful paradife, the fa- 
vourite abode of the Virtues, Graces, ^d Miifes. 
Stowe, however, has fo often been defcribed by abler 
pens, that I (hall dwell no longer there, though I 
never leave it without the moft fenfible refgret. 

I returned by Weft Wycombe, and paiTed a day 
in viewing the- villa of Lord Le Defpencer, and 
the church he has juft built on the top of a hill, for 
the convenience and devotion of the town at the 
lottom of it. I muft own, the noble Lord's gardens 
gave me no ftronger idea of his virtue of patriotifm, 
than the iituation of the new-built church did of his 
pibty. Some churches have been built from de- 
votion, others from parade or vanity : I believe' 
this is the firft church which has ever been built for 
a profpc6l. The word memento in immenfe letters 
on the fttcple furprifed and perplexed me. I could 
not find the mori ; or peihaps the other word was 
mpti^ from the pradice as well as the precept gf the 

noble 
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Health waits on Mead's prefcription fiill. 
And Hawkins' hand, and Ranby's fldil. 
Are bleffings to piaokind. 

. VII. 

But hearts like youfs are rare indeed* 
Which for another's wounds can bleed, 

Another's grief can feel ; 
The lover's fear, the parent's groan, 
Your natures catch, and make your own. 

And (hare the pains you heal. 

VIII. 

But why to them, Hygeia, why 
DoH thou thy cordial drop deny 

Who but for others live? 
Oh» Goddefs, hear my pray'r, and grant 
That thefe that health may never want* 

Which they to others give. 



CURIOUS DESCRIPTION OF 
WEST WYCOMBE CHURCH, &c* 

BY JOHN WILKES, ESQj 

' Am jufl returned from a tour into Buckingham* 

whkli has afforded me much pleafure. The 

fi^tOi from Cliefden-houfe enchanted me, 

and 
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III. 

Whilft arts like yours, employ 'd by you, 
Make verfe in fuch a theme your due. 

To whom indulgent Hcav*a 
Its fav'rite pow'r of doing good, 
By you fo rightly underftood, 

Judtciouily has giv'n, 

IV, 

Behold ! obedient to your pow'r, 
Confuming fevers rage no iliore. 

Nor chilUpg agues freeze ; 
The cripple dances void of pain, 
The deaf in raptures heair again, 

The blind tranfported fees, 

V, 

Health at your call extends her wing. 
Each healing plant, each friendly fpring, 

Its various pow'r difclofes: 
O'er Death's approaches you prevail ; 
See Chloe's cheek, of late fo pale, 
. Blooms with returning rofes ! 

VI. 

Thefe gifts, my friends, which (hine in you. 
Are rare, yet to fome chofen few 
Heav'n has the fame afiiga'd | 

Heahb 
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Health waits on Mead's prefcriptioc fii.i, 
And Hawkins' hand, and Ranby'a fldli^ 
Are bleSings to mankind. 

But hearts like rcur! srr rzrt maecd 
Which for ansthfr f y:^r*\:;t zei tnyjL 

Acctfcrr'i £-Jt: a.i fts: 
The lore:'* rti:. rii* pu-si.- r jrca:. 
Your nat-rts ztzz:z. an: n;*it;t -I'U- nvi. 

Aad Ihars ii* :!ii::i- "ui u^. 



■3v"ic 3ur or cnrrr lirr 
Ob, GcdaeL icsx m r:-.". na. nac 
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Charta, the mob were hollowing, Liheriy^ Fropcru^^ 
and no Excife / and I was forced to make the beft of 
my way to the Park, where 1 found a very odd thing, 
which I mean to prefent to the fociety of antiquariet* 
It 18 a gold button, with IHS, and the fign of the 
crofs, enamelled on it, which I guefled to belong to 
fome concealed brother of the fociety of Jefus, tho' 
a fervant in green claimed it as the property of St. 
Francis, and faid that it was a part of the ponttficaHhus 
worn by his mafler, when he officiated on certain 
feflivals of high laugh at the myfteries of ■ ■ * 

I made afterwards a little tour to the celebrated 
abbey of Medmenham, the defcription of which lam 
fure would entertain you ; but I am too fair a man to 
difclofe to the public the Englifh Eleufinian myfieriet 
of that renowned convent. 

THE FOLLOWING CURIOUS PAPER WAS PUBLISHED 
IN ONE OF THfe PUBLIC PRINTS IN MARCH« 
1763, AND IS SUPPOSED TO BE WROTE BY AN 
f ALDERMAN OF LONDON. 

TO THE EDITOR* 

^'"'■^Crctd an carlone notandi ? HoR* 

1 HE following columns contain nothing more 
than two feparate liils of the celebrated perfonaget 

t It is certain^ that is was written by Mr. Wilkti* 

who 
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who have at any time been honoured with abufe by 
the Auditor or Nwth-Briton. Thefe lifts, I know, 
mull neceflarily be imperfe^^ becaufe they arc taken 
down merely npon memory ; and becaufe fuch keen 
fatirifts cannot (6 groffly have miCpent their time, as 
to have laihed fo few people: yet I have been the 
lefs curious to render thefe lifts compleat, becaufe 
1 know that the writers in qucftion are fuch ftirring 
fpirits, that they will each be continually fwelling their 
feveral catalogues ; for which reafon I have contented 
myfelf with leaving certain vacant fpaces, for the 
infertion of fuch names already diftinguiftied as I 
rnuft' without doubt have omitted, or to be filled up 
as time (hallferve, and the Auditor or North- Briton 
(hall hereafter pleafe to dire6^. 

Let us, however, do j-uftice to the candour, as 
well as acrimony, of our political writers. They 
deal in panegyric, as well as fatire. If they throw 
dirt with the fcavenger's (hovel, they alfo lay on 
praife with a trowel. Every modern controverfial 
writer in politics fits down with encomium on the 
right and obloquy on the left, like Jupiter between 
the tubs of good and evil ; or, to lower my fimile, 
like brother Pamphlet in the Upbol/ierer, with white* 
wa(h in one hand and black-ball in the other. All . 
their charaders, or rather caricatures, may be confu 
dered as the rdugh draughts of the mailers in the mo- 
dern fchool of crayons, who fometimes draw in chalk, 
* E 3 but 
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hut mod commonly in charcoal. It was my firft id* 
ration to have given both the chalk and charcoal 
portraits of each of the great mailers in quedion $ 
but I Coon refleded that I might fave that jtrouble by 
d^firing yo\ir readers to take it for a general rule, 
that fuch as are blackened in the Nurth- Briton, are, 
by a£l of grace, vohite^ixjajhed in the Auditor, and fo 
'Vice *ver/d. Every great charader, like a poft or a 
wainfcot, is -deftined to be painted in different cb- 
lours, at lead twice over ; and in this various light 
we may at pleafure confider the two following co- 
lumnsy either as the two principal pillars of the tern* 
pie of Slander, or the two tables in the temple of 
Fame, As we are now however in the very 
middle of Lent, I would have the noble lords and 
gentlemen, whofe n^mes appear in thefe liils, to 
regard the perufal of them as an adl of humilia* 
lion and mortification ; I advife them to remember 
that they have been toM their own by the great wri- 
ters under whofe awful names they are here ar» 
ranged. 

It mufl be premifed, as our fixed opinion, thati 
the Auditor is by for the mofl refpedable chara6ter, 
and the moft polite writer of the two. The North- 
Briton founded the nether trump of fame at the very 
-firft onCer, and furiouily charged the Scots and the 
Miniflry at once. The Auditor fet out with profef- 
fions of moderaticm and impartiality. He did not feek. 

for 



for defamation y but // lay in his way^ and" he found />» 
He has indeed been a^ fcurriloois as his neighbour*,, 
yet has he had the grace to inVcigh againfl fcur-* 
rility ; which fliews that he hath the milk of humane 
kindnefs in his tiature, though perhaps that milk 
may, by too long keeping, have turned four in hts 
bread. Mark his candid declarations in his firff 
number ! " The malevolent are not to expedb 
** ta be gratified ^ith Jlander^ the illiberal" witby?»r- 
** rilityt or the inconfideratc with buffoonery^ In* 
**' gredients like thefe can have no admiiBo» into a- 
^ paper, which is undertaken upon principles lau*- 
•• dable in themfelves ; which is intended to recon- 
*' ciie the minds of men to their own good, and ta 
•* one anothet* ; to refute or laugh out' ok counte- 
'* nance all party dillindions ; to extinguiih national 
** prejudices, and to recommend that fpirit of con- 
" cord, which alone can make us a fuccefsful*i and 
** prefervc us an happy people. In fhorr, it is /«- 
" tended^ in the conduift of this plan, to try whe*- 
** ther it is not fof^k to talk politic s^^v^ temper; 
" to delineate chara^ers with decency ; to treat of 
** fadHons with ^-pi?^-i6»w/7»r» and td love our coun- 
** try without hating individuals.*' Here are mild 
words; and yet in the fecond number he ferves up 
DO Icfs than fix 6r feven individuals, fome of ihem= 
no inconfiderable, perfonages neither ; and yet even* 
this trifling inconfiftency may be acccJunted for,*if 
E4, wc^ 
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we recollect that the Auditor himfelf begins his 
ninth number with this refiedtion : ** It is a^curfe 
*' entailed upon the retainers to defpairing faction, 
•* that they are not only mlfcrahle men and wretched 
** ivrlferSf but they muft be lyars into the bargain ; 
•* ihey muft forge crimes to aflfright the people ; they 
•* muft fcaiter abroad the words of prevarication, &c.'* 



AUDITOR. 
Duke of Cumberland 
Duke of Newcaftlc 
Duke of Devonfhire 



NORTHBRITON. 
P. D. of W. 
Duke of Bedford 



Earl Temple 



Lord Barrington 



Earl of Bute 
Earl of Loudon 
Earl of Litchfield 
Earl of Talbot 
Earl of Talboi*8 Horjk 
Lord Mansfield 
Lord Eglington 



Rt. Hon. Mr. Pitt 
Rt. Hon. Mr. Legge 
Lord Mayor of London 
Sir James Hodges, Knt. 
Town Clerk of ibe City 
ef London 



Rt. Hon. Mr. Fox 
Rt.Hon.Mr.G.Grenvilte 
Rt. Hon. Mr. Rigby 
Hon. Horace Walpole 
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AUDITOR. 
TheKingofPruffia 
Author of the Addrefs 
to the Cocoa-Tree 
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NORTH-BRITON, 
Sir John Philips, Bart* 
Sir Francis Dafhwood, 
Bart. 



Thomas Nuthall^ Attor. 

ney 
Mr. Beardmore, ditto 
Charles Churchill 
Charles Say 
Charles MackliD, alias 

Mac*lochlin 

John Wilkes 
David Garrick 



Samuel Touchet 

Samuel Martin 
Samuel Johnfon 
John Home 
David Mallet, alia9 

Malloch 
%xt^x ||Qtttr9li9 
Dr. Burton 
WilliaiDHogartli 



The Toaft. Matter 

Guildford 
Col. Lamby 

Fi(hmon£^r 
Capt. Lamb, 

Audioneer 
Mr. Hoyle 
Mr. Pond 
Mr. Arthur 
Counfellor Jonet 
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AUDITOR. NORtH-BRf tON. 

The Monitor The Briton 

The Whigs The Tories 

The Minority The Majority 

Againft 
Wit Pwrt 

The above Ufts tiot only (hew who hiVe been <lw 
butts of fatlre to each writer, but may alfo, with dxjtt 
attention to the turnfngs and windings in the C^^iirt 
Calendar, fferve as unerring guidc-pbfls ro point 6u€ 
fuch as feem to b6 in the high road to abufe from 
cfther papei*. Being made acquainted With tHe 
colour of the heroes of both parties, we knotv, that/if 
a great officer of the court (hould be turned but, or, tO 
ufc the more courtly phrafe, refign^ the Auditor will 
immediately tear out the white leaf whweirf he ttt 
lately fang his praifes, and, like another Peachumi ftt 
his name down in his black hook, and call oh h^nl td 
exercife the full powers of the chrifttaii tirtue of 
rejignation. We know too, that, if a noble rDrembiirOl 
one houfe fliould call forth an able cbt m hoti^r Xti fead 
the bufinefs of the other, the North- Britott wiTl itif** 
mediately open his deep mouth on that leader, a&d 
maul a manager with as great alacrity a* M^/ Fitter 
Patrick. But as rules and precepts ire tit^tc clcirly 
enforced, unlefs illuilrated by Example, I will fubmit 

a fmall 



^'CmMf^ep into futurity to jowt readers ; ani at I have, , 
in fome places above, rather made extraordinary dif* 
tinftlons in favour of the Auditor^ I (hall here pay my 
particular compliments to the North^Briton. We* 
haye already fcen whom that writer has aiujid 
(craving his pardon for the grofTnefs of the ex* 
preilion) ; and the Auditor's lid of fcandal (crav- 
ing his pardon alfo) is a pretty &xa6t catalogue of thofe * 
whom the North-Briton has praifed. I (hall now«. 
therefore, tatte upon me to predi£^, with as much 
fagacity as Partrid^ .or even Bickerflaff, vyhom he 
Yf 11.1, pralje, whom he ivill abuiJf, and whom he may 
pojibly praife or abuie ; and for the fulfilling thefe 
my predictions I refer to tirne^ or even appeal to the 
ficdnd Jighi of the North-Briton himfelf. Some that 
are turned out, I know he will take every opportunity 
tlb^aifey and that.tWs 1 (hall diftingui(h hj Chalky- 
fome that are put in, 1 know he cannot reftft the temp« 
tation of abuHng, and that clarfs I (hall diftiaguiih bf> 
CHARCOAL. B^ii there ard another clafs of a du- 
^ions, indefermintfe tvotlight character, w^hofe con* 
duCt will not futfcr us to fpeak prccifely of the cslour 
ef their intentions} a kind of heterogeneous or amphi. 
bious animals, hermaphrodites or- otters in politic?, . 
neither in nor <?»/, pro or con^ court nor country^ tv/ji^ 
nor toty^ Scot nor Engli/b, who are, like Sir Anthony 
onmville, in a ftau of fluBuation$ and hang like 
Ed- Mahomet's- 
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Mahomet's coffin, in fufpence ; who feem ready to 
veer and turn^ like approved weather-cocks, with 
every gufl of politics ; who dand between ay and no^ 
like the afs of the fchoolmen between two bundles of 
hay ; or, like prince Volfcius in love,— hip hop, hip 
hop> one boot on, the other boot off. Thefe flateA 
men of the neuter gender we can place in neither lift, 
and yet they feem to bid fair for a place in both. 
Where then can we flation thefe lovers of the golden 
mean,. but in the middle ? In the middle, therefore, 
upon flilts between both^ one foot on one lift, the 
other foot on the other lift, I have placed one Right 
Honourable gentleman, as the grand archetype of poli- 
tical fcepticifm. Far be it from me to arraign fuch 
commendable prudence and moderation ! But at the 
North-Briton is not fuch an admirer of impartiality, I 
have reafon to think, that he will not long permit 
this gentleman to remain in a ftate of indifferency ; he 
will not be contented to fay of him, albus an ater 
homo fit^ nejcio \ but having once brought himlelf to 
imagine that he has difcovered the gentleman's hias^ 
he will foon be induced to favour us with a portrait of 
fo diftinguiihed a perfonage either in chalk or in 
charcoal. 



—A 



C «9 3 

-A PEEP INTO FUTURITY.— 

FROM TB£ NOJLTH-BRITON. 

CHALK. CHARCOAL. 

The Right Hon. Charles Townfliend. 




Duke of Grafton 
Duke of Portland 
Thomas Prowfe, £fq; 
Edward Popham, Efq; 



Ld Mayor of London 
Earl of Powis 
Lord Groff enor 
Lord Strange 
Sir Arm. Wodehoufe 
Sir Cha. Mordaunt 
Welbore Ellis 
James Ofwald 
Bamber Gafcoyne 
Paul Whitehead. 



N O T E, S 

ON MS* CHTTRCHILl's FRAGMENT OF A DEDICATION 
TO THE BISHOP OF GLOUCESTER. 

BY THE SAME. 

1 HERE is nothing in the poet's works more high- 
ly finiihed than this fragment* A moft happy vein 

of 
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of irony runi through the whole^ snd the gmtre 
Cervantes' ma&- of humour never once falls off. 
Though we have only a part of what was inteided,. 
yet the epifcopal hero (hines fo much in the different 
lights of a pious prelate, a profound critic, an ex- 
emplary clergyman, and a meek divine, that we are 
at a lofs which we oughc the moil to admire. 

The benevolence of the Bifhop only remains un* 
fung: I mean, his benevolence to roan. As to 
the 6ther due benevolence of which St. Paul 
fpeaks> it ought in ftrrclnefs to be conlidered as a^ 

part of juftice, or family dury, to good Mrs.W *-;. 

1 need not icU {o great a fcholar as her hu{banJ, thac 
Horace calls it uxorius amnis, I will only add my 
wi(hes> in the words of this dedication, that, as the 
Bilhop and hi§ wife are ftioft uniformly join'd, it may 
oontinue rtgjdmrJf fowing from that i\)hokfome fource. 
^/f»— — mind.. .«._«_„,.^^ 

I aik no favour^ not one note I crave, 
la the Candidate he fays. 

Nor foul-g^l'd ^^^^ damn me with a note. 

. r : My mortal joufiley done. 

The laii aA of his life was an aft of humanity and 
friendlhip. Mr. Wilkes, under the defpoiic admini- 
ftratibn of the Thane's deputies, had the honour of 
being an exkle.. Mr. Churchill came to France on 
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a Yiiit to a friend^ and died oF a ifiiitafy fef er at Bou- 
logne on the 4<th of Nofember , 1 7641 The goodDtefs 
of his heart, and the firmnefs of his philofoph^^ wefi 
in full ludre dtivifl|; the iirh6te tinle of a Tery fevere 
illnefs ; nor vfete the itmazin^ facultier of his mind in 
the leaft impaired till a few moments^ before his 
death. 

An infbriptiofn, in the dofe flile of the ancients,, 
engraven on a fepulchral nrn of aSabaftiftf', gi^es us hit 
true charaA^f, as d fHend^ a poetf^ atid » patriot.. 

Carol o GHtrRCmtL, 

Atnico jucuMk), 

Poetae acr4,- 

Civi dptimd de patria meritoj; 

P. 

JohaiintB* Wilkes, ffSp 

In ipirit I'm rig^t proud, nor can cndbre 
The mention of a bribe, 
Th>e re*efcnd cmiffirry of Lord H' ■ ' * m ^ wha 
waited on the pott fooh after th6 advertifenrlnt of 
A]^Uffe's Ghoft by C. Churchill, can }>eft explain this 
ptfflkge. Tht untiijiely death of the authot deprived 
ur of that elegy ;^ bat hts Lordfhip was coniinced at 
Mf ihttC etery man has not his price. ; 

L«t 
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Let thy own offspring all thy fbriuncs (h 
The irony here is bell explained by a pafflkgc m the 
DucUift: 

No hulbandl, tbo' he'« truly wed f 
Tho^ on his knees a child is bred^ 
No fathcn— 




-By mtflaken kings 



Title a are oft mifplacM, 
The fame fpirit of difcernment, and attention to 
reward all true nierir, which advanced the immacu- 
late > to be fecretary of ftate, and the brave 
■ to be ileward of the houfhold, gave Mr* 
' ■ the peerage. An univerfal odium had long 
purfued his name. Many breaches of private faith 
had left him not the leaH Hiare of confidence with any 
friend; and repeated violations of public truft had 
ruiued him in the opinion of maoktndj when it 
pleafed ~ the ^^ - to iign a patent, command- 
ing us always to call him the Right Honourable 
Lord •-•—•-. 



Thy open front, thy love -commanding eye. 

Where fifty Cupids, as in ambu^^ He. 

I never could form an adequate idea of what Virgil 

calls the latos ccuih honcres^ the Iwnen fur pur t urn ^ till 

I wag blcflTed with a fight of W W \ 

Lord B— of G^*^— *— « His fine eye carries 

115 even beyond what a Pagan poet could pofTibly 



1 



coaccive^ 

A 
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conceive ; for it beams forth all the meeknefs atid for« 
bearance, all the mildnefs and beDe?oleDce,<of that 
Gofpel which is engraven on his heart. The beauty 
and fymmetry of features in his face are indeed admi- 
rable; but beauty and fymmetry arc- by no means 
confined to his face* His whole figure excels the 
moil: perfed Grecian forms, and in my opinion is a 
fuperior compofiiion to the Belvidcre Apollo, The 
harmony of the foul, too, fecms exactly anfwerable to 
that of .the body* Among all the arts of ancienc 
Egypt, which the B ■ ■ fo much admires, I muft 
regret that the art of embalming in a manner to pre- 
fcrve every the minuteft feature, is now totally loft. 
The W— — — fet *of features might otbcrwifc 
have convinced our children's children, that the moft 
heavenly fire of the eye, and true dignity of afpe^» 
may be tempered with grace and fweetnefs. Our 
pofterity in that cafe would have exclaimed as we do 
now; Ifow meei^ bow gentle^ bovj forbearing^ was ibis 
primitive chriftian / 

Oh I ivhat a grace is feated on tbat hrow / 

This lofs is the more to be lamented, becaufe the 
heir to his fortunes is unhappily not the heir to hit 
graces. It is generally allowed, that the boy does 
not in the leaft refemble him, but feems to be of 
quite another mould, or Patterns earth. 

After the B of G , though at a great 

diftance, cornea F— Lord H-^— d, nioft happy in 

that 



i j)4 1 

ihat kinfd of look which deals the heart at firft glance, 
though the foul flill fitd ^t fquat, and peeps not from 
k's hole. 

If I was forced to name a third human face divine, 
after all beauty and liarmony have been nearly ex- 
haufted by the other two, it (hould be that of 

Mr. M . 1 do not hawever infill upon this, be* 

caufe I know good judges differ as to hinv ; and 

Mr; Quia once, pointing to M , whifpercd a 

fHend ; StV^ if that fellow is nat a villain^ God Al* 
ntighty does not write a legible band, 

. f "•^'•' ' 

Thofe (hecp, which never heard their fliepherd'g 

voice; 
t^Hiich did not know, yet wou'd not learn the way ; 
Which ftray'd themfelves, yet grieved that I ihou*d 
ftrayj 

' Inft'ead of the two \i& lines| thefe were in the firll 
MSS. 

Which accents of rebuke could never bear, 

Nor would have heeded Chrift, had Chrift been tbereC 



Muci did I wifh, tho*^ iittle couM I hope 

A friend in him, who was the friend of Pope* 

I Aall give only one inl&iiec of the B-— "Ji 

friendihip- 
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fwcndihip for Mr. Pope. The judicious public ap- 
plied to the duke of Chandos the charader of Timon^ 
ia Pope's poetical epi^le to the Earl of BurliDgton* 
Mr. Pope denied that he meatit any allufion to his 
Grace, and publifhed a formal j unification of himielf 
in a profe letter to the fame Earl. He fays, *• a report, 
** which, in regard to that noble perfbn, was \m»* 
** pertinent ; in regard to me, villainous— his 
" humanity feels a concern for the iVijury done to me** 
— -Warburton's edition, vol. Vlll. p. 194. This 
injury is however done him after bis death, and this 
villainy is charged on him, by his friend, theB*^— p. 
After thefe lines^ 
Another age (hall fee the golden ear' 
Imbrbwn the flope, and nod on the parterre. 
Deep harveds bury all his pride has planned. 
And laughing Ceres re.affume the land, « 
follows this note : " Had the poet lived but thre^ 
<< years longer, he had feen lh\9,^opbecy ftilfilled.** 
Vol. ni» p. 288., This can only allude to the pre* 
fent date of Cakinons, the duke Of Chandos's feat 
near Edgwaitf. 

Are thefe a Chridian B- — ^*s ideas of friendfhip ? 
The total difregard of truth, which Pope has (hewn 
on this occafion, admits of no apology ; but it ill be- 
came a friend to prove to the world, that the poet 
hj d folemnly aflerted a fatfhood. The four lines are, 
we tretofldi a/r«/i&ny'of the fate of Cannons ; and 

we 
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we receive this information from a man, who is ap« 
pointed by the author hlmfelf to explain and illuftrate 
his works. The chara6ter of Timon is in every part 
that of the duke of Chandos, except a trifling or- 
cumftance or two purpofcly difguifed. The veil Pope 
ufcd was too thin and flimfy. ^ Even in his defence 
we fee his guilt. He fays, " I had no great caufe 
** to wonder, that a charafter belonging to twenty 
** (hould be applied to one ; fince, by, that means, 
•* nineteen would efcape the ridicule." Is not this a 
plain confeflion, that the charadker was applicable to 
the Duke, fince it belonged to all the twenty ? A 
man, who makes free with truth, will generally^ 
fooner or later, be detected. The public' at the 
very time defpifed the meannefs of the poet, and will 
now equally condemn the bafenefs of fuch ^ friend. 
Pope however deferved only fuch a friend as this 
W— — , from his treachery and breach of faith 
to Lord Bolingbroke, in regard to the Letters on the 
Idea of a Patriot King. His three moft remarkable 
friends were Swift, Bolingbroke, and, in the decline 

of life, the B of G — . W hat 

taken much pains to prove that the two former, 
though men of genius, were very worthlefs chara6tcrt, 
but has only inadvertently (hewn that the laft is the 
moft worthlefs of the three, without being a man of 
genius. 
The B— — « tas remarked, that the moft facred of 

all 
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all prWate ties are friendihip and gratitude* The 
force of his friendfiiip we hare feen in refycSt to 
Mr. Pope. The drength of gratitude Mr. Pitt found 
in his Bifiiop to equal what the Duke of Newcaille 
experienced in the greateft part of the bench, Tery 
apt, in their own phrafe, to forget their maker. 



-Might like himfelf teach his adopted fon, 
'Gainft all the world, to quote a W— — «• 
The poet does not mean his adopted Ton, mafter 
W' ; but the fenfe is, he might teach me as an 

adopted Ton, &c. 

Mr. Edwards, in the Canons of Criticifro, has given 
us federal inftances from the notes on Shakefpearet 

that the B has adhered to W ■ ■■ agaioft ail 

the world. I (hall add only one from the commen* 
tator on Pope. 

Ev'n in a bifliop I can fpy defert ; 
Seeker is decent, Rundle has a heart. 
THe note is, *^ Thefe words are another ioflaoce of 
<* the malignity of the public judgment. The poet 
*^ thought, and not without reafon, that they con- 
** Yeyed a very high idea of the worthy perfon to 
*< whom they are applied ; to be decent (or to be- 
<* come every flation of life in which a man is 
^* placed) being the nobleft encomium on his wif* 
" dom and virtue.** Pope, Warburton's edition, vol. 
!¥• p. ZH* To be barely decent is however very 

penurious 
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penurious praife, and in this palTage is almoft aa 
infuk; for it is remarkable, that Seeker's being 
only decent, is followed, or rather contrafted, with 
the high compliment to Rundle of having a heart. 
The true meaning is evident from another paffage of 
this very author, 

Virtue (lie finds too painful an endeavour. 
Content to dwell in decencies for ever. 

Vol. III. p. 205* 
The poet muft have enjoyed to a high degree his 
taile for ridicule with a pedant who believed that 
he was complimenting when he was fncering. The 
B«— w of Oxford did not at that time thank Pope 
£or4he praife of being barely decent ; and, after all, 
decency is too often like gravity, a mere outward 
form to conceal fome inward defeds of the mind. 

I may now afk, whether thofe words, or, as the 
B-«— oQght to have faid, the remarks on thofe 
words, are an inftance of the malignity of the public 
judgment, or of the folly of one private judgment? 

The other inftance of the malignity of the public 
Judgment, to which the B— — alludes, is the cen- 
fure which he fays has been pafled on the following 
lines : 

Let humble Allen, with an aukward fhamc. 
Do good by Health, and blufli to find it fame. 
I mull confefs that I never heard thefe lines 
cenfured^ 1 have heard them commended. The 

public 
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public indeed pafled a flight rjeproof on an altepitioa 
made by Pope in the firft Uae, SLt Mr, AUen*8 defirew 
The B— has not noticed it among the yariationiA 
In the old edition it flood, Let low-born Allen^ which 
agreed better with the auhward Jbame, The epithet 
humble by' no means fuited the man, who could not 
difguife that qual^er- pride, which is the mod dif- 
gufliag thing in the worlds and ridicuioufly atinmcs 
the name of humility. 



And Potter trembles even in his grave. 
Thomas Potter, Efq; of Ridgmont, in Bedfordshire* 
He was Ton of a lare Archbilhop of Canterbuiy^ 
but far from being himfelf a bigot. He was even 
fufpe£^ed to be well inclined- towards feveral miftalcea 
men, who differ from the Church of England^ It ia 
however certain he never went fo far as to join ta 
communion with any of the fedaries. He had great 
abilities for parliament, and was no lefs amiable in 
private life. The livelinefs of his wit ibmetimet 
indeed carried him too far, and even revealed religion 
did not always efcepe his ridicule : but we ought to 
remember Martin Luther's apology for hirafelf ; 
Confidor I voas bred a Monk, It is to be prefumed, 
that he kept at lead a ftri6t guard over his tongue 
when he was with good Mr. Allen, or with the B— 

of G f . and his lady, at lead: rn the latter period 

of his liie. In the former, if we believe t]pe poet, 

neither 
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neither he nor the B— — were very exemplary. 
In the third book of the Duellift it is faid that the 
B— . 

liv'd with finners. 
Herded with infidels for dinners ; 
With fuch an emphafis and grace 
BlafphemM, that Potter kept not pace. 

The B feems by this to have out-flripped the 

layman in the race of infidelity, if the picture is not 
rather overcharged* 

This gentleman's many accomplifhmeott and 
acquired talents, with a high admiration of their 
two characters, recommended him to the friendihip 
of the pofimafter of Bath, and his epifcopal nephew* 
His fine natural parts introduced him to the intimacy 
of the niece, no incompetent judge. Yet this ex* 
cellent lady could not help fometimes lamenting that 
Tom was vaflly wild ^ 

■ ■ ■ then calls her child, 

And fwears that Tom was Tadly wild. 

DuelliU, Book III. 
I the rather mention this circumftance, that poftericy 
may not be milled. Some have imagined, from thU 
palTage, that the child was cbriftened Thomas. It is 
a mifiake ; he was not named after his father, but 
after his uncle, Mr. Allen. We have church au* 
thority for this. , The baptifmal regifter informs 
uSf that we ought to call the boy, Ralpb^ Ralphs 

With 



With all the coaTcimis^ pride of iooocence, 
Methinks I heachiin) m biftown defeoce. 
Bear wknefs to hitnfelf, whilft all men kaew> 
By gofpel rulcfs, his witnefs to be tnue. 
Thi« alludes to what pafled ia the—— of ■ ■ ' * 
on the 15th of November, 1763. The B— — *of 
« made a complaint againU Mr. W--^-* of a 

b— — of p— — , that the natne of ■ had been 

put by htm to a variety of notes in a wicked poem, 
called, An EiTay on Woman. It is faid that thefe 
notes were of an erudition fo deep and fo uncommon, 
that the learned — — — might have been fufpeded of 
being the author, but at the fame time of fo ludicrous, 
a cafl, it was highly improbable a grave divine could 
employ his tim^ in that way. This matter is novir 
fully cleared up ; for the B — -, rifing in his place, 
and with the utmoil folemnity laying his hand on 
his heart, declared> that he did not write any-one 
of tbofe notes, and called bis God to witnefs the 
truth of the alfertion. He obtained in this in- 
flance full credit to what he afHrmed. What a pity 
it is, that, to vindicate his reputation, he did not at 
the fame time deny the notes on Shakefpeare and 
Pope? 

The chriftian zeal of the B ■ did not end with 

his own vindication* It flamed forth with becoming 

fury againft the poem itfelf, which he declared was 

worthy of the devil; then, after a (hort paufc, added 

Vol. III. F ^m,. 
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— «tf, Iheg the den)iPs par^n^for he is incapable of writ • 
ing it.-'-^t would not venture even there a little fatirc, 
but as 41 wcH.bred Frenchman, with ?l pardonnexcmoi 
to temper it. He is fearful of offending, equally 
prudent and polite, and keeps a very good look-out 
into futurity. He remembers the caution of the 
wary Spaniard, who always faid, My good Lord the 
Devil, that he might in all events be in favour hehw. 
A few years ago the B— — publilhed a treatife upon 
Grace, or the Office and Operations of the Holy 
Spirit. In the preface he fays, / bave a majler ahove^ 
4md I have one ieiow. Lord B has been hit 

mader above. Is the perfon whofe pardon he begged 
his mailer below ? 



Pitied himfelf, in turn had pitied you. 

' Serioufly, my 
Lord of G ■ } is to be pitied. 

Pope, Warburton's edition, vol. IV. 197. 

But you, my Lord, renounced attorneylhip. 
The commentator of Pope has been careful to 
give us not only all the blots in the foul copy of 
the Poet, but moil of the variations in the printed 
editions. One, however, which is remarkable, he 
has omitted. In the firft book of the Dunciad we 
read, according to the B— -'s edition, 

What 
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What can I now ? my, Fletcher cad afidc. 
Take up the Bible, once my better guide. 

Vol. V. p. 101. _ 
But no notice is taken of the former editions pub* 
liflied by Pope bimfelf, in federal of which we read. 
But what can I ? my Flaccus cafl afide, 
Take up the attorneys (once my better) guide^ 
with this note, *' In allufion \o his firft profeffion 
** of an attorney." The B— — could not bear to 
copy thefe words, which are fpoken by Gibber, the 
hero of the D unclad, who was no dunce. Did he 
fear they would rather lead the -reader to one of the 
Uw^htfu^ cell-h-fd, felfijb^ fit^mU land^ to a re* 
verend Flamen in bis lengthened dre/s^ formerly an 
attorney ? * 

Dunciad, b. 2. vcr. 354. 
The name and profeffion of attorney my Lord did 
indeed renounce ; the wrangling and cavilling, the 
fubterfuges and mean arts of vile attornies (as Pope 
calls chem, vol. III. p. 247) may be found in all his 
controverfial writings. He can however at a pinch 
ftill do bufinefs for himfelf as an attorney, «nd^ in 
the idea of the world, Mr. Allen's will does honour 
to the proficiency he made in his former trade. 



Do£lor, Dean, Bi(hop, Glofler, and my Lord. ' 
It is always difficult to mount the firft flep of 
the ladder of preferment ; th'^s fimple title ofDo^or 
F z -^^N^^ 
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twould not for above thirteen years take to the name 

of W ' — . Id 1 74 1 Pope fays, I have received 

fpme chagrin at the delay of your degree at Oxon* 
Vol. JX. p. 341. There was indeed no fmall delay 
irom the Univerfuy. At laft, in 1754, the degree af 
Dodlor in Divinity was conferred on him by the 
Archbiihop of Canterbury. 

The B k of G paid, the pettiqoW 

obligations which a Prince^ had to Mr. and Mrs. 
Allen during her relidence at Prior Park. 



T»X FOLXOWING IS AN EXPLANATORY NOT! 04K 
A PASSAGE IN MJt. CHURCHILL'S CANDIDATE* 
WHERE HE SPEAKS OF MEDMENHAM-ABBEY* 

— ** Whilft womanhood, >n habit of a nun, 

^* At Medmenham lies, by backward monks undoift^ 

^' A nation's reckoning, like an alehoufe fcore^ 

^< Whilll Paul the aged chalks behind the door, 

^ Compell'd to hire a foe to cad it up, 

** D— — — — (ball pour, from a communion-cup^ 

V Libations to the Goddefs without eyes, 

** An4 hob or nob in cyder or excife.** 

BY THE SAME. 

JVlEdmetLbam, or, as it is pronounced, Mednanru 
Abbejr, is a very large hoofe on the banks of the 

Thames," 
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ThamcB, near Marlow, in Suckinghafnfliire. It war 
fbrmerly-'a convent of Ciftertian monks. The iitua*' 
tion is remarkably fine. Beautiful hanging woods,* 
foft meadows, a chryftal ftream^ and a grove of vene- 
rable old elms near the houfe, with the retirednefs of 
the manfion itfelf, made ic as fweet a retreat as the 
moft poetical imagination could create. Sir F — — 

D r SirT s S , P-/ W d, Mr. 

Wilkes, and other gentlemen to the number of twelve^ 
r-ented the abbey, and often retired there in the 
ftimmer. Among other amufements, they had fome- 
times a mock celebration of the more ridiculous rites 
of the foreign religious orders among the Roman 
Catholics; of the Francifcans in particular, for the 
igentlemen had taken that title from' the founder, Sir 
F— D Paul the aa;ed was fecretary and 

lleward to the order. Mr. Wilkes had not been at 
the abbey for many months before the publication of 
this poem in 1764. 

No p^-ophane eye has dared to penetrate into the 
Englifli Eleufinian myfteries of the Cbapfer^Room, 
where the monks alfembled on all folemn occafions, 
the more fecret rites were performed, and libations 
poured forth in much pomp to the Bona Dea* I 
(hall only venture to relate what many mortal eyes 
have feeo, znd^t mihi fas audita loquL 

Over the grand entrance Was the famous infcrip- 

tion on Rabehis'fc Abbey of Thelemb, Fay ce que 

F 3 'youdras* 
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voudras. At the end of the paiTagc over the door 
was, Aude^ ^^ofpes^ contemnere opes* At one t id of the 
refeftory was Harpocrates, the Egyptian god of filencc^ 
at the other, the goddefs Angerona; that the fame 
duty might be enjoined to both fexes. 

The garden, the grove, the orchard, the neigh- 
bouring woods> all fpoke the loves and frailties of the 
younger monks, who feemed at lead to \i?ivt Jinned na^ 
turally. You faw in one place — Id pdma de joie dcs 
niorteh U plus heureux, — In another very impcrfedlly— 
Mourut un amant fur le Jein defa dame, — In a third— 
Rn cet endroit milk bai/ers de Jlamme furent donnes% tsf 
mille autres rendus» — Againft a fine old oak was 
Hicfatyrum ndias viHorem mSafubcglt, 
At the entrance of a cave was the Venus, (looping 
to pull a thorn out of her foot. The flatue turned 
from you, and jufl: over the ifiw nether hills of fnonni 
were thefe lines of Virgil: 

Hie locus efl, partes ubi fe viafndit in amhas: 
Hac iter Elyzium nobis : at la'va malorum 
Exercet poenaSf et ad impia Tartara mittit. 
On the iniide of the cave* over a roofTy couch, wis the 
following exhortation : 

Ite^ agite, Ojuvenes ; pariter fudate medullis 
Omnibus inter *vos ; non murmura vejira columbiff, 
Brachia non hedera^ non vincaBt ofcula concha. 
The favourite, dodtrinc of the abbey is certainly 
not pcnittttct i for in the centre of the orchard was 

a gro. 
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a grotefque 6gure» and in his baud a reed stood Jiam» 
ittg^ tipt with fire^ to ufe Milton's expreffion^ aad you 
might trace out 

Pemi tbhto 
nan 

PeNI TIKTI. 

On the pedeftft) was a whii»(ical reprefentatioit of 
TrophoDius's cavcf^ from whence all creatures were 
faid to come oat melancholy. Among that flrange» 
difmal group, you mtght however remark a cock 
crowing aad a Carmelite laughing. The words ^^ A 
lum gaWnaceum et facerdatem gratis VKTt only legi* . 
ble*. 

Near the abbey was a fmall, neat temple^ ereded 
to Cloacine^ with the infcription, This chapel of eafr 
ly^as founded in the year 1760. Facing the entrance in 
the infide, 

JEque pauperihus prodejl^ loctipletihus aque^ 
JEqve neglcHjtm pueris fenihufque nocehit^ 
The curious and entertaining defcription of Weft 
Wycombe church, publiftied in the firft part of the 
New Foundling Hofpltal for Wit, page 42, will enable 
the reader to give a (hrewd guefs at the Goddefs nvithot/i 
tyesy to whom Sir F D not only poured 

libations from a communion-cup, but adlually built a 
temple in his gardens at Weft Wycombe. 

* Omoe animal poft coitum trifte eft, pneter gallum gallina*^ 
ceuoi) et facer4otem gratis fornicantem* 

F 4 ^^^ 



THE TEMPLE OF THE MtJS«S. 

TO THB COUNTESS TEMPLB. 
BY THE SAME. 

The Mufes and Graces to Phoebus compIainV^ 
** That no more on the earth a Sappho remained i 
^ That their empire of wit was aow at an end, 
*' And on beauty alone tlVfe fex mwft depend 5 
•* To the men he had giv'h all his fancy and fire ;: 
** Art of healing to • Armftrong, as well as hi* 

« lyre.'* 
When Apollo replyM, ** To make you amends, 
*' In one fair you flitll fee wit and vinue good fvietkis ^ 
** The Grecian's high fpirit and fwectnefs Til join 
** With a true Roman virtue, to make it ditine : 
•» Your pride and my boaft, thus form'd, would you 

know, 
** You muft viiit the earthly elyzium of Stow." 

To A LADY, WHO SUNG IN TOO low a vbicj«. 

BY THB SAMB. 

IrV HE N beauteotra Laura's gentle voice 

Divides the yieidiag air, 
Flx'd on her lips, the fault'ring founds 

Excefs of joy declare, 

•Dr. John Armftrong, author of Tb Ait ofPrtfcrvingHcalth,l^» 

There 



} 
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What cao the grateful Mufe aik more ? 

The gods have lavifh'd all their ^ore, 

Maria (hines their darling cfare ; 

Still keep her. Heaven, from every faare ! 

May ftill unfpottcd be her fame. 

May (he remain throitgh life the fame. 

Unchanged in all— except in namel 

TO MISS WILKES,. 

CM HER BIRTH-DAY, ATJGUST l6, I76& 
WROTE IN BRISOK*. 



BY THE SAME.. 

rl O W (hftU the Mufe in prifon iing !' 

How prune her drooping rufR'd wing ti 

Maria is the potent fpell 

Ev*n in tbefe walls all grief to quelle 

To chcar the heart,^ . rapture infpire^ 

And wake to- notes of joy the lyre^ 

The tribute verfe again to pay^ 

On this aufpiciou» feltivc day.. 

When doom'd to quit the patriot batidV 

And exil^i from my nttUe hmdi. 

Maria wa» my fore reKef^ 

Ket prcfence baniib'd every grief;; 

Pleafure came fmiling in her tratn9> ^ 

Andchai^d the family of pain*. 
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TO MISS WILKES, 

ON HER BIRTH-DAY, AUGUST 1 6, I767. 

WROTE IN FRANCE. 

BY THE SAMI. 

Again I tune the vocal lay 

On dear Maria's natal day ; 

TK18 happy day I'll not deplofe 

My exile from my native (hore : 

No tear of mine to-day (hall flow 

For injur*d England's cruel woe; 

For impious wounds to Freedom given, 

The firft moft facred gift of Heaven. 

The Mufe with joy (hall prune her wing, 

^aria's ripen*d graces fing, 
And at feventeen, with truth (hall own. 
The bud of beauty's fairly blown : 
Sofcnefs and fweeteil innocence 
Here (hed their gentle influence ; 
Fair Modefly comes in their train 
To grace her fifter Virtue's reign; 
Then to give fpiric, taftc, and cafe, 
The fov'reign art, the art to pleafe, 
Good-humour'd wit, and fancy gay. 
To-morrow chearful as to-day. 
The run-(hine of a mind ferene. 
Where all is peace withip, are feeoi 



What 



! 
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What cao the grateful Mufe aik more ? 

The gods have lavifh'd all their ^ore, 

Maria (hines their darling care ; 

Still keep her. Heaven, from every faare ! 

May (kill unfpotted be her fame. 

May (he remain throitgh life the fame. 

Unchanged in all— except in name I 

TO MISS WILKES,. 

ON[ HER BIRTH-DAY, ATJGUST l6, I76& 
WROTE IN BRISOK*. 



BY THE SAME.. 

H O W (hall the Mufe in prifon fing !' 

How prune her drooping ruf&'d wing t 

Maria is the potent fpell 

E?*n in tbefc walls alt grief to qucU^ 

To chcar the heart,. . rapture infpire^ 

And wake to- notes of joy the lyre^ 

The tribute vcrfc again to pay^ 

On this aufpicioufr feltivc day.. 

When doom'd to quit the patriot hzxkfp. 

And exil^i from my natUe laad|. 

Maria waa my fore relief^ 

Her prafcoce baniih'd every grief fi 

Pleafure came fmiliag in her tratn9> ^ 

Anil>chai*d the family of pain*. 
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" Let lovers every diarm admire. 
The eafy ftiape, the beav'nly iire 
That, from thofe modeCi-beaming eyes^ 
The captive heart at once furpriz^ : 
A father's is another part, 
I praife the virtues of the heart; 
And wit fo elegant and free, 
Atiempcr'd fweet with modefly. 
Yet may kind Hea^'en a lover fend. 
Of fenfe, of honour, and a friend ; 
Thofe virtues always to proted, 
Thofe beauties — never to negle€t« 



EPITAPH, 

IN THE BURIAL-GROUND OF CLAULLYUN CHAPBI^r 
IN NORTH WALES, ON THE T0MB-ST0N& 0¥ THC 
R£V« EVAN LLOTD, DECEASED. 

WRITTEN BY THE SAME* 

O Pleafing poet, friend for ever dear. 
Thy memory, claims the tributary tear ; 
In thee were join'd whatever mankind admire. 
Keen wit, flrong fenfe, the poet's, patriot* fire: 
Tcmper'd with gentlenefs fuch gifts wet« th5a« $ 
Such gifts with heartfelt anguilh we refigb ! 

THS 
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TRE FOLLOWING SIX LINVS AHE HOT IMSERTiD 
IN MK. CRURCffILL*8 W9RK8, ftoonCTGH WELL 
KNOWN TO BE WRltTEW tY telW. 

Proud Buckingham^ for law too migfatf ffown^ 

A patriot dagger prob'd, and from the throne 

Sever'd its minion. In fucceeding times. 

May all thofe Fav'rites who adppt his crkniei. 

Partake his fate, and every Villlers feel 

The keen, deep fearchings of a Felton's (teel !' 

ON SEEING MR. LLOYd's OPERA INSCRIBED TO MR* 
COLMAN, 

BY THE SAME. 

Ah ! whiat a dei^th of patrons in this age^ 
To cherifh authors, and proted the fiage. 
The wits all rivaKhips of -genius fmother, 
And dedicate their works to one another. 

en THE MONUMENTS IST WSSTMINaTER-ABBEY.^ 
BT THE SAME. 

In fam'aeathbdral, whc/a ^xped 

PallaSf a heathen goddefs. 
To lift her ftidd, come to protc6l 

LordSmnhopeI<*-thi8 ibbft odd is ! 

Or 
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Or to fee Herculeiy a fon 

Of Jupiter (as fabled), 
Hov'ring, like old nuife,, o'er an Admirals buft. 

As if bis pupil, or by bim enabled. 

Wbat could they more. 
In times of yore, 

Do, heroes to defend t 
What could our flage exhibit more. 

Than make the Gods defcend t 

Verger, or Beadle, who thou art, 
That haft the fupervifing part,. 

Fain would I mace lay thee on ; 
For Dean's. Yard boys, with much furprife. 
Being thus greatly edify 'd. 
May throw their books of Heathen Gods aiide ;. 
And, fhortly, there (1 fear) fee rife 

In ftatuary^ Tie whole Pantheon^ 

VERSES WRITTEN IN WINDSOR PARK* 

IN THE TEAR l^6z^ 
BY THE aAHEf 

When Pope to Satire gare lU lawful way-, 
And made theNimrods of mankind his prey; 
When haughty Windfor beard,, thro' ev'ry vfooi^ 
Their (hame^ who durfi be great|, jet not be good p, 

Wka 
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Who drunk with powV, apd with amUtion blinds 
Slaves to themfelves, and monfiert to mankind^ 
Sinking the man to roagoify the priDce, 
Were heretofore what Stuarts have been finoe : 
Could he have look'd into the womb of time. 
How might his fpirit, in prophetic rhyme) 
Infpir'd by virtue, and for freedom bold. 
Matters of different import have foretold ! 
How might his Mufe, if any Mu&'s tongue 
Could equal fuch an argument, have fung 
One William who makes all mankind his care> 
And (hines the faviour of his country there; 
One William who to ev'ry heart gives law ; 
The fon of George, the image of Naflau ! 



POETICAL DESCRIPTION OF A GREAT FUNERAL. 
BY A LATE CBLBBRATBD BARD ^ 
I. 

A. Tale I will tell you with great indignation, 
A reproach it mufi bring on the whole Englilh natioa; 
Our good old King's funeral a raree-ihow made. 
While the Dean for the fight hatk largely been paid. 

Derry downn. 

• Suppoied to be Mr. ChttrchilL 

II, Old 
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IL 

Old Pctcf was ne'er made a jdee of before, 
Tho* a rendezvous oft for each politic whore ; 
But befdre this grand farce the Dean fei^ed the keyv. 
And for prophanatkm he took double fees. ' 

III. 
Without paying toH he fwore none (hould be there^ 
And left they (hbuM fculk he forbid public pray*r ;. 
The keys of the vaults and odd places took» 
And threatfenM the fervants, bell, candle, and book». 

Dcrry dowo, 
IV. 
Now the Chapter conven*d, oW — took the chaify. 
And the malk laid afide with a true prieftly air: 
On this happy occafion, my friends, 'tis my will. 
We firive itt coavetttioti our pockets to fill. 

Derry down.. 
V. 
His health in a bumper went chearfully round. 
And each wi(h'd, he dcclarM, to fee the King crownM^ 
And moft fervently pray'd, (hould Heaven him call, 
Ii might be (tho* late) yet while they had a ftalL - 

Derry down*. 
VI. 
To bufintfs now, cries the mitred old Peer, 
Ways and mean? are the things for which we met 
here I 

Rife,. 
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Rife, B P— — , and the reft in your tums^ 

We will fix it this night tad adinit no adjoarns. 

•Berry domi» 
VIL 
But then^ (kid the Dean, ere this matter we fettle^ 
Here F— — *V the key, go fetch t'other bottle ; 
Nay, fronrn not, good F— — , becaufe I bid you, 
I wouM hate fcnt-T—i-—, bat he'd have ftde ttro. 

Dcrry down^ 
VIII. 
Then each rofy Pr— ♦— d got up from his chair, 
And touching the matter his mind did declare ; 
Bat one by the mammon being tickl'd full fore,, 
Thought it fit tihe proceffion fhou'd pay at the door.. 

Dcrry dowiK 
IX. 
At length they fcfWvMand in minute-book fcroU'd^ 

Three fcaffolds to build— be the C *8 cajofd ^ 

But one for the /ervants his L p allowM, 
Which favour being tohl, the honelt blocks bow'd. 

Derry down* 

Then carpenters vile with their hammering rend 
The Toof of St. Peter, aiid the dead do offend; 
For Sir Ifaac cried out. What a pox do ye there ? 
For 0od*a fake— ye're mad— fee you've Ihatier'd ray 
fphereL 

Derry down. 
XI. Old 
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XL 

Old "— — (hook ills head, and faid, Sure 'twas prophane 
For a man of his parts to take God's name in vain ; 
And bid him of fuch naughty words to beware, 
Lye down in his place — try the circle to fquare. 

Derry down. 
Xil. 
Each Verger foon followed the Bi(hop*8 example^ 
And boldly on decency ventur'd to trample ; 
Like the Chapter in filling their pockets combine. 
One fells ham and rolls, t'other porter and wine. - 

Derry dowe. 
XIIL 
Eight (lrikes-*the bell tolls— and the fliow doth begin. 
And half-crowns and twelvers fly thick to get in ; 
Such crowding and bribing, yourfelf wou'd have fwore 
'Twas paradife gate and the faint at the door. 

Derry down, 
XIV, 
Arrived, Harry*8 chapel at length they afcend. 
And — — haftens the fervice to end ; 
Dull to dud, cries the Dean, flap the corpfe was 

interr'd 
And the mufic ftruck up— —Long live George th» 
Third! 

Derry down. 



CITY 
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CITY LATINi 

OR, 

Critical and political remarh on the Latin infer tftton on, 
laying the firjl Jione if the intended nevj bridge ai 
Black Friars. Proving almoft every vsord and every 
Utter of it to he erroneous^ and contrary to the froBict 
of both ancients and moderns in this kind of ^writing : 
interfpcrfed with curious refleSiions on antiques and 
antiquity^ vsitb a flan or pattern for a new in/lription. 
Didicated to the venerable Society of Antiquaries. 
By the Rev.BjjB^Yl^iKC^, LL.D. F,R.S. F.A.S. 
. F.G. C andM. S* B. A, M, C. i. e. Member of tbi 
Society for the Encouragement ofArts^ Manrnfa^ures, 
and Commerce^ 

BY BONNEL THORNTON. 

^is expcdivir Salmafio fuam Hundredam^ 
Picamque docuit verba nofira conari f Milt* 

1 HOUGH 'I canoot but applaud the zeal and 
idT^pdion which our worthy citizens of London 
hate exprefTed towards the Great Minister, ia 
their infcription on laying the 6ril ftone of the in- 
tended new bridge, yet I could wi{h they had been 
contented with exprefling it in their own native lan« 
guage ; which will probably lad as long as the 

fridge, though built on Elliptic arches. 

There 




Deirj demtu 

Arrif e<f^ lUn/f d^zp^l at length ihej &rctsd« 

Dut 149 dyiy, cfki cbe OnOf flap tbe corpfa 

Aod ih« mufic ftruck up-*^l 
Thita ! 
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CITY LATINi 

OE, 

Critical dnd palttkal remarh gn the Lailn infer ipti9M 9m 
laying the jirft Jione rf the intended tie^v bridge at 
Black Frlan, Pronfing alm^fi every vMrd and rvay 
letter of it to he err&fteouj^ and contrary to the proBief 
0f both ancient t and moderns in thli kind o/^vrittngt 
inter Jpcrjtd 'ixjitb curiomi reflet iom on antlquei and 
rnntiquity^ nuith a plan orpatttm for a ne^^ tn/.r^pttom^ 
Dedicated to the wenerahk Society of Antfuariti* 
i?^/i^i?^i/. BuBDYBiica, LL.D. FMS. F.J.S, 
F. G. C. amdM 5. B. A, M. C, i, c Mmherofthi 
Society for the Etuouragemimt trfArts^ MmmfaBmti^ 
and Commerce, 

BY BOHtKEL THOlNTeK. 

^b expedi^uif Salmafio fuam Hundiedam^ 

ue doc Hi i ^/erba noftra conari f MlLT* 
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There were doubtlefs among them perfons of 
fufficiedt abilities for fuch a ta& : witftefs the late 
addrefs of the Lord-Mayor and Aldermen ; witaefs 
the addrefs of the Common Council ; witnefs the 
liddrefs of t!he Merdi^nts ; all whidi, we may 
Venture to fay, have not been outdone by the 
^dreffes of any other Mayors^ Aldermen, and 
Corporations, or eve*n of our two Univerfities*^ 
. Where then was the neceffity that rhe infcription 
In queftion fliould be cotiched in an unknown^ 
tongoe ? Urtknown we may call it to moft of 
our citizens, whofe know^Iedge in Lfttln fcarce 
extends further than the famed Afhley's motto^ 
pro bono fuhlivo ; though it muft be allowed, that 
fhahy of them arc converfant in the French, Spantih, 
Italian, German, High Dutch, Low Dutch, and 
Hebrew^ 

I know not, whether this Latin infcriptibn (if 
it may be called Latin) was drawn up by the Re- 
verend Ordinary of Newgate, or my Lord- Mayor's 
Chaplain, or the Matter of Merchant-Taylors or 
Paul's fchool, or even the Charter- Houfe ; but the 
following remarks will, I thinks fufficiently prove 
the author to be wholly ignorant of Claffical Latinity^ 
ftnd'an intire Granger to the ufuai (lile oi Infer ip* 
tions. 

But it will be neceffary, in ordicr to refrefli the 
ceader's memory, that 1 Aould tranfcribe this in. 

fcriptioDy. 



fcription^ together with its Ei^li/b trafiflatlan, as 
it has appeared in the public papers ; though there 
is great reafoti to imaginei that it was origiaally firft 
'drawn up in Englijbf by fome learned deputy or other, 
and afterwards doTU into Laiin^ as the phrafe is; 
which, if this be the cafe^ will readily account for 
<he many AngUcifm thatpcaur vol \u 



Ulciino 
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Ultimo die Odobris, anno ab incarnatione 
MDCCLX. 
aufpicatiffinio principe G £ O R G I O Tertis 
regnum jam ineunte, 
pontis hujus, in reipublicse commodum, 
urbifq; majcftatem, 
(late turn tagrante belle) 
a S, P, Q, L. fufcepti, 
^ primiim l^pidem pofuit 
Thomas CiJitty, Miles, 
Praetor : 
Roberto Mylne, Archite^lo. 
Utque apud pofteros extet monumentum 
voluntatis fuse erga virum, 
qui vigore ingenii, animi conilantia, 
probitatis & virtutis fus felici quadam contagione, 
(favente Deo 
fauftifque Georgii Secundi aufpiciis) 
imp'srium Britannicum 
in Aiia, Africa, Sc Anrerica, 
reflituit, auxir, & flabilivir, 
aecnon patriae antiquum honorem & audloritatem 
inter Europae gcntes inftauravit ; 
•cives Londioenfes, uno confenfu, 
huic ponti infcribi voluerunt nomen 
GU LI EL MI PITT. 



EngUJted 
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Englifhed thui. 

On the lafl: day of OAober, in the year 1760, 

and in the beginning of the moft aufpicious reign of 

GEORGE the Third, 

Sir Thomas Chitty, Knighr, Lord-Mayor, 

laid the firfl flone of this bridge, 

undertaken by the Common Council of London, 

(amidft the rage of an extenfive war) 

for the public accommodation, 

and ornament of the city : 

Robert Mtlnb being the Architect. 

And that there might remain to poflerity 

a monument of this city's affedion to the man, 

who, by the ftrength of his genius, 

the (leadinefs of his mind, 

and a certain kind of happy contagion of his 

probity and fpirit, 

(under the divine favour ^ 

and fortunate aufpices of Georgb the Second) 

recovered, augmented, and fecured, 

the Britilh empire, 

in Afia, Africa, and America, 

and reftored the ancieoc reputation 

and influence of his country 

amongil the nations of Europe ; 

the citizens of London have unanimoufly voted this 

bridge to be infcribed with the name of 

WILLIAM PITT. 

Ultimo 



inUmo Die OBobris. 
The laft d40 cfO^ober : This is a very bald espreA* 
' fioD, and but a Htcle removed from a downrigbt An^ 
^licifpi* DiA OBahrif XXXI. would have been moro ia 
the infcripuon tade, which delights in tbefe capital 
numerals. But, if they mud have it the last 4/^0^, 
poftremo is undoubtedly the claffical word ; and« as ele- 
gance of coofirudion (hould be particularly regarded 
in thefe little things, it (hould alfo have been -placed 
after Die OSohrts, and not before it. Die O^ohris 
foftrem&. It is ftraoge^ that when pofiero^ or pofteriore^ 
inigl^t have ferved inftead of a better word, that the 
author (hould unluckily pitch upon ^oox Ultimo. 

Anno ah Incarnatione. 
If our author had known any thing of precilion, he 
would certainly have added N. S. J» C. i,e. Noftri 
Salvaioris Jeju Chrifi/y which would likewife have 
looked very pretty, fince nothing in works of this 
kind is fo pretty as (ingle capitals. But why could 
not {imply Anno Domini have ferved his tiirn, as brevity 
18 no lefs to be confulted in infcriptions ? I fuppoie 
he was afraid, led poflerity (hould midake it for the 
year of the Lord Mayor. However, if the a-uthor had 
been the leaft acquainted with the cuClom of the 
Romans on thefe occafions, he might have borrowed 
% yjtry elegant phrafe from them, I mean. Anno Urhis 

Conditaf 



t i>5 1 

Condiutf which would have preferved to pofTerity the 
precife sera when the city of Lmtdou was firil built; 
and this, there is no doubt, might hare been accu- 
rately fixed by the Antiquarian fociety^ affifled in their 
enquiries by the ruins of the city-gates. 

.^ MDCCLX. 

It may feera odd, that I (hould find fault with thefe . 
innocent letters ; but precifenefs obliges me to point 
onr^ chat they are never applied in this manner in 
tatin infcriptions. * Had the author but dipped into 
M»ntfauc9iC% or Graeviusi Aniifiuties^ or evcm SimvW 
Snrvfj^ qf LandoHf he would have found, that, infiead^ 
of CC| he ihoQld have ufed Cl3 ; and the \ea£t obfer* 
▼ation would have informed him, that a point or 
dot was neceiTary after fome of the letters, as thus 
M.D CIo.LX. The virtuofo's eye muft be as much 
hurt by the vulgar MDCCLX, as it would be by the 
barbarous Arabic numerals i'/6o» 

Au^icatijfmo Principe Georgio Tertio Regnum jam 
ineunte. 

AuffUatiffimo (the moft aufpicious), befides being a 
mod egregious Anglicifm, is, at. belt, but a xtry 
doubtful compliment to his prefent Majedy. I have 
looked into HolyoaV% didionary, as it is vulgarly cal> 
edy though the firft and bed impre^on properly 
lliles it, Focakukrium a SanSla S^cu. There I find 

Vol. IIL G Jufpicatus^ 



^i. 
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AuJ^lcahts [ab jfujpicium'] au/pictous^ malo fenAi fre* 
«juenter ufitat. Omen aufpicatum, /. e, corvorum, 
Cic. Aufpicata Mulier. Plaut. % ftab U^man. 
N0W9 among the mod numerous and mod illuflrious 
<ribe of ijimi^ could not the author have ci|lled 
out fome choice epithet of the fuperlatiire degree, 
that would not be liable to a double meaning ? Surely 
lie might have met ^\ih pick and chufe in abundance 
from the dedications to foreign potentates ; fuch as in 
thofe to the French King, ChriflkiniJJimo ; to the Spa^" 
mijb^ CathoUciJpmo ; to his Holinefs' the Pope, Sacrp' 
San^ifimo* But the epithet; that might at once have 
occurred to our author, as mod fuitable to his pre- 
fent Majcfty's charafter, (and, I am fure, every one 
v/\\\ agree with me) is ... • Optimo. 

To proceed .... Our author is {o dcfirous of 
fetting down at length what ought to be expreiTed 
in figures only (contrary to the known rules of in* 
fcription- writing) that here again he mud fubftitute 
Oeorgio Tertio^ inftead of Georgio III. as he would 
needs have ultimo die O£lobris in the room of dit 
Oaohris XXXr. I afk him, did he ever fee Tcrtiua 
or Secundus upon aa halfpenny, a coin the seared 
approaching Co' the copper medals of the Caefarf? 
No. Even Charles the Second, who would not ftile 
liimfelf either if. or Secundus (for fear, I fuppofe, of 
offending the Puritans), elegantly damped himfelf, on 
hit earlieft coias^ Carolusa Car^h; and I could not 

have 



t «»7 ] 
hiftve bhin|||| our author, if, inft^aftof lengthentog 
out III. ta Tertioj he had further intended k iato 

Qgorgio a Friderico a Geergic a Qeorgi0^ '^ 

Regnum jam ineunte. 
It 18 hoped„ that the netvs-papevs, magassines, apd 
other faithful hiilofies of* the prefent times, will,, 
convince pofteriiy thil his Majefty King deorge the 
Third wsis, on the laft day of O^oher^ 1 7 60, adualiy 
in the kingdom ; otherwife, from the above expref- 
fion, they might naturally conclude the contrary^ 
fiqce regnum jam tneunte can only be conilrued, jufi 
njoiw coming into the kingdom ; and ihould the unfortu^ 
nate Tertio in the line above happen to be defaced or 
worn out, poderity will be apt to imagine, that 
the bridge begun to be built at the time that 
George the Firjl landed on the Englifli fliore from 
Hanover. 

Fontis hujus^ in reipuhUca commodum urbi/que majef* 

totem. 

Here again my friend Holy oak muft be called in 

to inform our author^ that the prepoiitioh in with an 

acGufative cafe following it, generally iignilies againft^ 

and not for ; fo that the fenfe of this palTage might 

be^ thai the bridge was iet on foot to the detriment of 

iki ptdfliCf and derogatory of the majefty of the city of 

Lkmdoo^ Nor would this interpretation appear 

G a ' ftrange^ 



[128 ] 

ftrangfi confidering the great difpute^^at have 
9i\ka about the form and confirudtion o^s arches* 
But allowing this fentence to bear a good meaning, 
it is certainly necefTary to make a flight tranfpofition 
of the words thus . • • 7» Reipuhlica Majeftatem^ Z/r* 
Hfque Commodum* . .^QV every one muft agree with' 
sne, that the bridge is undoubtedly erc6led./0r the ac^ 
€ommodation of the city. 

Before; I have done with this pafTage, I muft re- 
mark, that every clajfc eye muft be offended with 
ieeiug reipubltca fpelt at length, and made only one 
word of $ whereas it ought to have been fplit in two, 
or, at leaft, contradled to reip, or reipubL or to Rpuh^ 
Ikat or (imply R. P. which latter is perhaps the 
inoft elegant way of writing it, as if is certainly the 
sDoft ancient, and (what muft further recommend ic) 
coniifis only of capitals. 

Late tufn flagrante Bella. 
What muft pofterity fuppofe from this fentence 
(which is put in a parentheiis, and might indeed 
be better omitted),but that the bridge was built purely 
on account of the nvar f And can they conceive any 
other reafon, but that it was merely defigned for the 
conveniency only of the trained bands crofting the 
water? Otherwife, what iigaifies it, whether the 
bridge was built in war-time or in peace ? Suppofe 
Aur worthy citizens had iet about it at the time of 

the 
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the laft d/eadful fire by St. Magnus cburcli, the lar*' 
fcription in that cafe might have run . • • • Late turn 
Jiagrante Igni . • . and this too with fome (hadow of 
a meaning, as it might have been fuppofed^ that the 
efpoafers of Black Friars bridge thereby meant to 
exprefs their fecret wifh, that the fire might reach as 
far as its antagonif^, the temporary bridge. Buc» 
after all, what has turn to do in this paiiage ? Is it 
placed there to fignify, that the war raged on the ladr 
day of OHoher particularly, or at the very inftant of 
my Lord-mayor's laying the firft flone ? 

Pontis ht^us ...,,... 

<i S. P. Q. L. fufci'ptu 
. ticre the author has for once aukwardly attempted 
to cppy the ufage of the ancients on their public in- 
•fcriptions. Every fchool-boy can tell him, that S» 
P. Q^R. fignifies the whole ftate of Rome^ that is, 
the fenate and the people : but let us examine, whe* 
, ther S. P. Q^ L. comprehends the whole city of 
London, ^ow, it is well known, that the common^ 
wealth of Rome was made up only of two bodies*, 
to wit, the fenate apd the people ; whereas the city i» 
COmpofed of, 

1. The Lord-mayor, or pr a tor, 

2. The Aldermen, or aider manni (there being na 
Latin term equal to their dignity). 

G 3 S-T'he 
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3. The Commou-council-meDy or Communis Co»m 
ciUi Fratres. 

4. The ordinary freemen, or Lihertu 
Therefore the above capitals are not fufficient to 

denote this extenfive corporation, but they (hould 
Hand thus : 

a P. A. C. C. F. L. Q^L, 
5. e. Pratore^ Alder mannis^ Communis Concilii Frtt'^ 
trihus^ Lihertifq*^ Lond'tnenfihus, And how much more 
noble do thefe numerous capitals look (P A. C. C. 
F, L. QiL.) than the fneaking S. P. Q;,R. of the 
Romans ! 

But what are we to underftand hy Pontls fufcepti T 
Lee us again confult Holyoak^ and he will inform uf, 
x\i2Li /ufcipere opus^ or fufclpere negotium^ may iignify i» 
undertake any ivork or bujlnefs"^ but fu/cipere onus^ or 
fufcipere pontem^ muft hate a different coi»{lru6tion ; 
and Pontis a S, P. ^ L, /u/ceptt\ in this place, caa 
only be under ftood, tbat the Lord-mayor ^ Jldermen^ 
Common Council^ and Citizens^ took up the bridge on thtit 
Jbouldcrs^ and carried it clean of. 

Primum Lapidem pofuit 

Thomas Chitty, Af/Trx, 

Prator: 

Roberto Mylne Arcbite^a. 

The fuperficial common fcholar will hardly con« 

ceiye 
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,ceive that any ^miflakes can poilibly have bjccv 
maje in this plaia and fimple fentence ; but any one,, 
who is converfant in the nxethod of infer iptions,. will 
difcover many bluQd«it» 

I am credibly .informed, that the firft plate, o» 
which the infcription was engraved, was obliged to 
be laid aiide on account of the engraver, who did 
not underftand Latin^ cutting the line . . . Tj[;o', Chitty 
Miks^ (as if it was Mr. fba^, Cbiiiy Mies) inftead of 
Thomas Chitty^ Miles, a knight ; and no wonder that 
. the Ignorant artid: (hould commit fuch a blunder^ 
when the manufcript had it originally fho^. a bar- 
barous abbreviation of Thomas^ and the word Domi'^ 
mus^ as Latin for Sir^ (i. c. Knigbt) in (lead of Miles ^ 
But does not any one fee, that Chltty diould have 
been Cbittius^ or rather Cbitteius^ as In the next line 
Jifylne (hould be Mylneio, Thomas Chitteius^ Roberto' 
I^huiof It .i«» indeed, a pity, that thefe words will 
JKK bear to be converted into true Latin, like my 
friend Ho\^oal into SanSia ^uercus ; or as the Rer. 
George White ftikd himfelf • j^ricela Cmdidus. But^ 

* This excellent genius formerly published a Latin news- 
paper, and ftiled himfelf by the name abo re-mentioned. He 
was, indeed, obliged to have recourfe to the Gretk language, as 
well as the Latin^ on this occafion. Finding out, that George,^ 
Qt rather GeorguSf would in Greek charadten be Ttupyo^s and 
then finding out (in Scbrevelius*! Lexicon) that this meant 
AgricoUj he very happily firft gracixedf thence iatluixed, his 
^^rmwntn into that excellent apellatioa. 

G4 » 
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as this cannot be, they ought, at leaft, to have a 
Latin ternaination ; and every judge of antiquity will 
agree with me, that, without this addition, thefe 
names will found no better than the familiar appella* 
tions of Tom Chitty and Boh Mylne. 

Utque apud Pofteros exiet Monumentum Voluntath Juje 
erg a F'irum, 
Voluntatis fua : It is bard to determine, whether 
this means th^ Bridge\ affcdion, or Thomas Qhitty\ 
and Robert Mjlne^s, whofe names immediately go be- 
fore ; but ic is obvious, that in the iirft line the att- 
tbor has a double meaning, and intends a compliment 
to one of the city ftrudlures ,,.£// apud Pofteros 
extet Monumentum ; that the Monument mayftand 
to pojlcrity. In return for this patriotic wifh, I would 
propofe, that, as fome have idly conceived a prejudice 
againft Elliptic arches (the molt flrong and beautiful 
of any), this line (hould be fixed on the centre arch, 
tvith a flight alteration* 

Apud Postercs extet Pons. 

^i Vtgore Ingenliy Animi Conftantid^ 

Prolitatis tsf Firtutis fua felici quadam Contagione. 

The firft line might have been this, that, or 

t*other ; but, in the name of Latlfty what is thU/elici 

quadam Contagione f • . . By a certain kind of a fort 

of ah happy contagion . • • of what ? • . • Probitatis 
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fe* Viriutli lua ... his own probity and virtue. Stay 
... I (hall wear out poor Holyoak^ having ufed him* 
at, and ever fince I left, fchool . , . but no matter 
... let me fee • • • oh • • . Contagio^ f. \a contadus,. 
€ontangere\ Contagion . • . Now for his inftances . . •- 
Ahifis contagionem fpirat, Ter. and many others, not 
one of which but gives the word in a bad fenfe.. But 
even allowing that Contagio may be taken in a good- 
fenfe, as it is qualified with the epithet oi felix^ the 
Jine, after twifling and winding it which way yoU' 
pleafe, can only be underflood, that Mr. Pitt caught 
the bappy contagion of bis own probity and Jpirit, But 
tiie author undoubtedly intended an innuendo by this 
paiFage, that the Lord- Mayor , Aldermen, and the reit 
of the Citizens^, wer^ infified with the fame probitjp- 
and fpirit%. 

Imptrium Britannicum 

in AJidt^ Africdf ct Americdy 

reftituitj auxit^ et JiahiUviti 

From the order of the words, and from the conrw 

mon method obferved in infcriptions, poflerity will' 

dpubtlefs conceive, that the author meant- to particu*> 

Iftrize the different fuccefs of our arms in different 

parts of the globe ; and they will naturally under-- 

{land this paffage as follows : 

In Afid [. In Africa' I In Americdr 

rejiituity \ auxit^ \ fabilivit:. 

that is^ he reftored the Btitijh empire in Afa^ he 

augmented it in Africa,, he fecured it in- America.^ 

G 5, Every. 
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Every body knows, that infcriptions fliould be as 
plain as poflible, and the leafl liable to have their 
fenfe millaken : I therefore cannot fuppofe, that our 
author (hould depart from this known rule, but rather 
imagine, that Tome officious woald-be-critic foifted in 
this line about AJia^ Africa^ and America^ becaufe 
Eurcpe happens to come in the next fentence, and be 
was willing to have all the four quarters of the globe 
togetiier. I am convinced, that our author would 
father have brought in all the four winds, and have 
ivricren it, In Euro^ in Borea, in Aufiro^ &c. Or had 
lie faid, turn in Afid^ turn in Africa^ et America^ refttm 
ttfit^ auxif, etjiahilivit^ there could have been no room 
to doubt of ks ineaning. 

Necnon patna antiquum Honorem et AuBoritatem inter 
Eurepa Gentti iif/lauravit, 
A little lad, a relation of mine, who is in the 
third form at Weftminjler fchool, happened to call 
upon me juft as I had finiihed my laft remark. I 
fet him to condrue this parage. He began • • • Nee 
men, alfo . . . in^auravity he, he, he, [reftored, child] 
reftored • • . antiquum honorem^ the ancient honour 
m . » et auBoritatem^ and the authority • • • [good boy i 
wonderful!] . . . patria . . . [well !] of their coaa« 
tries . . . [their countries, child ?] ... Yes, uncle, 
inter Europa Gentesy among the nations of Europe. Upon- 
my word, the boy fet the paiTage^in a different ligtie 
to what perhaps I fhould have &en it in ; and pofte- 

litjT 
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rity mudconfiderour great patriot as the patriot of all' 
countries, foes or friends, when they underftand, from 
this fenteace(a8 it cannot be well conftrued otberwife),, 
that be riftored the ancient honour ami authority [not 
only of bis own^ but} of each their feveral refpedtive 
countries /^ a// the nations of EviTopt, Had, indeed,, 
the little word fu^e here happened to have ilipt in 
.. • • P atria fuse antiquum Honorem (^ AuBoritatem^. 
&c. it would have given the fentence that meaning: 
which the author doubtlefs intended it ihould convey.^ 

Cifves Londinenfes^ uno Confcnfu^ 

huic Ponti infcrihi moluerunt Nomen 

GULIELMI PITT. 

It cannot be fufficiently lamented, that the infcrip* 
tion throughout is fo intiTely devoid of the genuine: 
niarks of juft and clailical compoiition. I have point « 
ed out the egregious ignorance of the author, in this^ 
kind of writing, in his very firft line, in ^efiibuh^ as 
it vi^re; and he has fiiewn no lef& ignorance in the: 
oonclttiion. Cives Londlnenfes ... What a pity it rs 
that he had not made ufe of that tnagnifiecnt range of 
cajntals, P. A, C. C. F. L. Q^ L. as before recom- 
mended! but hoW' (hocking is it, that the ignorant 
bas not had treading enough to know, that the letters . 
G.L. (nothing more than C« hJ) were more fulf, , 
Inunre. expreffive^ or more intelligible^ and more in-^ 
G .6 fcriptivi 
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fcriptinfe by themfclves, than with the ufelefs addition 
of ives ondinenfcs ! 

The common reader will hardly imagine that I 
fhould be able to fpy out any mifl^e in the la(l line, 
Culidmi Piit ; but I hope to prove, to the fatisfad- 
tiott of every body, at lead of every antiqwary^ that the 
author is wrong in both the chrijfian 2iTi^ furname of 
this gentleman. Firft then, it iff well known, that 
the word GuHeimi was never ufed in infcriptions^ 
except upon the barbarous modern medals, or coin9'^ 
of King William ilL I wonder the author did not 
write it WilUamiy which is certainly as good Latin for 
WilUam as the ilrange Gulielmi \ at leafl, he might 
Ifave harharo-latiniwd it into Wilhelmr^ or (as the 
chaftc Roman alphabet abhorred a VV or W^called it 
Vrlhelmu But^ if it muft be fomething like Guli^ 
' ilmif is it not notorious, that it (hould be fpeh 
Guilr/w/V and not GyxVielmi, as it is vulgarly and igr 
jiorantly written f 

But to come to the name Pitt Q what a 

glorious opportunity was here let (lip of naturalizing 
an inglijb. name into the Z^//a, tongue,, by a latini%a» 
tim of it • . . . Pitt ! Pitt! a low Englijb word ! 
Sink, ditch^ bog, . quagmire, would found equally 
Boble. But if, infiead of this, it bad been written 
Fofa^ how grandly would that have foynded ! And, 
iurely, every admirer of antique learning will agree 
wi;h me, that Folp^ ! GmUlmi Pojfa / . , . would 

have 
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hare made the illuftrious name of the Foffas adbrccf 
and remembered to all pofterity. 
• As to the objection, which will poffibty be raifed, 
that pofterity may perhaps apprehend the word Fojfa 
to mean Ditch, inflcad of Fitt^ that can have no force 
at all, as they will cafily find, that, though Wttl Pitt 
was at the bead of the Miniilry at this prefent time^ 
there was no fuch perfon joined with him in the ad- 
jniniftration as Will Ditch. It is true, indeed, that 
the city formerly joined t^vo mimes together in their 
prefentation of therr freedom and gold boxes r it 
ijiight therefore be a matter of fome wonder, that 
they did not think fit to couple them' on the pre* 
fent occasion, and at the fame time that they im^ 
mortalized Gmlehnus FoJJxt^ they did not pay the fame 
honours to Henricus Bil/onus Cms. 
' And now I have touched upon the fubjeA of con* 
▼erting Englijh proper names into Latin, I (hall beg 
leave to enlarge upon it a little further, and to ihew 
its peculiar elegance and propriety. We cannot but 
be ienfible^ that moft of our Englijb names, which 
have any meaning at all, are borrowed from the low- 
ed, and fometimes the moft ridiculous, as well as 
effenfive obje£ls* Thus, for inftaoce, what can be 
more ihbcking to a delicate ear, than Mangey, Rag, 
Belcher, Gorge, Grub, Trollop, Nanny, Huffey, 
Itc.&c.&ct not to mention fome other|| thatbors. 

der. 
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der very nearly on indecency. Many, again, take 
their appellation from the lowed tradefmen and me- 
chanics ; fuch as Smith, Mafon, Gardener, Packer^ 
Dyer, Turner, Taylor, Cook, Cooper, Carter, Draper, 
Glover, Butcher, Plumber, Painter, Carpenter, &c« 
Almoll all kinds of beafts, birds, and fifhes, are alio 
to be found among us ; as Buck, Stag, Hart, Hind,. 
Fox, HarCj Bull, Bullock, Lamb; — Duck, Drake, 
Goiling, Crow,. Hawk, Kite, Heron, Crane, Parrot, 
Partridge, Cock, Woodcock ; — Sprat, Herring, Crab». 
Whiting,. Salmon, &c. The four quarters of the 
wind. Baft,. Wefi,. North, and South, are alfo fre^ 
quently ufed as furnames; and almoft all the colour* 
of the rainbow are appropriated to the fame pur* 
pofes ; as Green, Scarlet, Grey, Brown, Black,, 
Blackall, Blackmore, White, Whitehead, Redhead,. 
&c. Even the different parts of our habitations fur- 
niih us witk no inconfiderable number of names :. 
we hare Houfe, Garden, Court, Wall, Hall, Kit* 
cben, Grarrer, Stair, Chambers, Wood, Stone, Lock,, 
Key, Street, Lane, &c.. We have alfo Fields, Mea. 
dows. Hills, Rivers, Lakes, Ponds, Pools, DykeSf^ 
Hedges, &c. in abundance. Some parts of the bodj. 
likewife ierve for the fame end ; as Head, Scull, Leg, 
Foot, Trotter, &c. But why need I dwell any longer 
on this fubjeft? There are Rich and Poor, Sharp, 
apd Bluntjt^Young and Eld, Long and Short, Sma^ 

and 
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and Great, Walker and Rider, Swift, Haftitigf, and 
On-ilow ; with a ?ariety of other names taken from 
the moft common anions of our lives* 

Let us then fuppofe, that theie names, or the mod: 
vulgar and difagreeable of them, were to be changed 
into Latin : it would perhaps be objeded, that the 
words in either langu^e would flUl bear the fame 
import ; yet it mull be allowed, that the ibund being 
altered, the ear is not fo immediately ihocked» or the 
inind fo dire£tly ftruck^ with the Tulgarneisor indeli- 
cacy of their meaning. For inftaocei though the 
tizmt Belcher (houldof right belong to nobody but a 
IflHckmaHy the Latin word Eru&ater gready alleviates 
the filthiniefs of its meaning by the magnificence of 
its found ; at lead,, it would not be inferior to the 
aitle of that Emperor, who laid a tax on a certain na*^ 
suriil emcuattoh, and wafr thence, by his flatterers^ 
Ailed Urinator. Befidea, there are a great many Ei^'^ 
lijb names, that nearly reibmble thofe of the moft 
iUuftrious families and offices in old Rome: thus- 
•ihe Smithst by a very fair allufion, might be ftilcd 
Fa^ricii, the Gardeners Hortensii, the Tajflors 
, SARTORii^theJDr<7^rriToGATi,the Ma/ons MuihEty 
tsfc. Csf^, ^, So, in oiher indances, Long would 
be readily converted into Longinus, as Short would 
bt CuRTitJS, Great or Greathead might be called 
Maximus, or Capito Maximus ; Toung (efpeci- 
4iUy the reverend fatirift of that name) would not be 

improperly: 
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improperly filled Juvenalis, as Eld or OUham 
might fairly make Senega: Swift ox Haftings is 
Festinits, and Qn-Jlonu direftly anfwers to Lentu- 
ius. So alfo among the colours, Wlnte may be 
cither Aebiu* or Candidus, as Black or Blacks 
all may at once afTume the title of the Emperor 
Niger : and pray what is Fuscus, to whom Horace 
addreifes one of his odes, but downright Brown t 
Suppofe^ thfirefore, a gentleman of the name "^of 
Wenman or Warton^ would he not be proud to be called 
after Cicefo, who received that name on account 
of a wen or wart growing on the (ide of his face ^ 
« 'And the Italian mufician, whom the courtefy of €he 
galleries have, in a manner, naturalized by the ap- 
pellation of i^<2^j would, I believe, very readily ex> 
change it for that of the Poet Naso ; whom we may 
conclude to have been fo- called for the very fame- 
reafon, if we conUdcr his fuppofed intimacy with a» 
certain lady of the firft fafhion in his time. 

But the utility of this proceeding is flill further 
evident from the pra£lice of other nations in affairs 
of this kind. The French^ perhaps confcious of the 
llghtnefs and futility of their own language, always 
make ufe of this manner of writing on their public 
monuments; and their hmoM^ Academy of Infcrip^ 
tiottSf &c. was edabliihed for fcarce any other purpofe* 
than to find out proper Latin words for the names 
•f thofe illudrious perfonages^ who are, by thefe 

meansi. 
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means, to be immortalized. Thus, on a medal ftruck 
in memory of their famous poet Racine^ that word 
fignifying a Rifot^ they have called him Rsdix \ 
on another, in honour of the two Corneilles^ father 
and Ton, they hare been contented, by a flight mu- 
tation, to llile them Cornelii Pat, et F//> i. e. Pater et 
Filius; but, lam informed, they are preparing ano- 
ther alfo for the /on of the latter, on which is to be 
infcribed the claffical name of Cornelius Nepo» 
. . . NcpoSy in their language, fignifying the Petit' 
Fils^ or Gratid/ott, 

The Dutch (who have always preferved a true taftc 
for compofitions of this kind, as well as for the 
fineft branch of criticifm, that of emending letters) 
are very accurate in the tranllations of their excellent 
Dutch names into Lattn^ One indance may fuffice 
for all. In the church of Rotterdam^ on the monu- 
ment of that famous Burgomafler (the firft proje£tor 
of ftock-j(.bbing\ .iIKtpnfjcer l^an ftu00crrj[inu00er ^Iff* 
OTel>g'|N00Tet>p ^eTtep.-.^Mter, he is concifely filled, 
in the mod elegant laiinity . . . Omnium Gatherum^ 

Having then thefe great examples before our 
eyes, what fiiould hinder this nation, which, though 
flow at invention, is ever ready at improvemenr, 
from making itfelf equally remarkable for its taile iu 
iimilar undertakings. A noble opportunity offers 
itfelf in the public monument (honly to be erected ; 
and, if the infcription concerning a city bridge muft 

be 
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be in Latitti the infcHptioti on this monument wilt 
undoubtedly be in the fame language ; at lead it 
ought to be fo, if for no other reafon, than that 
the name oiJFoIfwill admit to be latinized mio Lupusm 
But to return from this digieffion . . ; As I have 
found fo much fault with the prefenc form of the 
city in/cription^ I may be aiked, perhaps, what other 
would I fubditute in its ftead ? To this I anfwer 
• •• . If we would confult elegance, clearnefs, iltength^ 
and brevity of expredion, if we would regard the 
ufual practice in thefe cafes, it (hould certainly run 
fomewhat in the following manner i 

NON. Vril. MENS. 

A. U. C. MM C.LXXIX. 

T. CHITTEIO PR. 

PONT. 

A P. A. C. C. F. L. Q^ L. CONSTR. 

LAP. P. P. 

What can be more plain and intelligible than 
this? What can look nobler and more fignificant 
than this ? An antiquarian could hang over it with 
rapture for hours, nay years together, and find 
out the beauty of every fingle capital. But, aa 
the author of the prolix and wordy city infcripthm 
will doubtlefs be puzzled to get at its meaning, I 
will condefccnd to become a decypherer to his ig- 
aorance. 

NON. 
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NON. VIII. MENS. Nonis (M^vi Menfi, om 
the nones of the eighth montb| that is, OHoher 31. 

If we look, indeed, into the Roman calendar, at 
adapted to ours, at the end of the dictionaries, wo 
Ihall find it differently fet down ; but, alas ! the 
editors hare never confldered the alkration of fbe 
fyle. 

A. U. C. MM^C.LXXIX. Anno Urbis Condita^ 
in the year from the firfl: building of the city 2179. 

The date of this asra is modedly fet down from 
authentic records ; but there are traces of iu foun- 
dation much earlier ; though it does not appear, 
either from Sionxfs Surv^, or MaltiamPs Hiflory of 
London^ that the Mayors were called Lords,^ or that 
any of the Citizens were knighted^ till a long while 
after this period. 

T. CHITTEIO PR. Thoma CbiUeio Pratore^ 
Thomas Chitiy being Mayor, 

Though no one can be better affed^ed to his Ma.^ 
jefty than myfelf ; yet I thought it unneceffary^ 
in a city infcription, to mention the time of his 
if ginning to reign^ efpecially if no better expreflion caa 
be found than regnum jam ineunte. It is fufficient 
to remark the precife date by the manner I have 
done ; from the year of the firf); building of the 
city; but| if this (hould be uncertaiai authentic 

records 
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records will fully prove if, by informing poderit}^ 
in what year Thomas Chitty was Mayor ; and, as 
to Gecrgio Tertio Regnum jam ineunte^ it might as 
well have been faid ^homa Chitty Mayoraltum jam 
txeuntey Thomas Chitty juft going out of his 
Mayoralty. 

PONT. A P. A. C. C. F. L; CL L. CONSTR. 
LAP. P. P. P otitis a Pratore^ AldermannU^ &c. 
(as explained before) conftruendi Lapis primus ponehatur ^ 
of a bridge to be built by the Mayor, Aldermen^ 
&€• the firft llbnc was laid . < . This is clear, (horr, 
and fignificant. . . . But you will fay, as a compliment 
to Mr. Pitt is neccfliiiy, how is that to be ex- 
prcfled ? Why in the fame concife and intelligible 
manner* 

GUIL. FOSSiE 
PATR. PATRIAE D. D. D, 

Is there any occafion to explain thefe letters ? 
Guiklmo Fojfa Patri Pafria Datur^ Dicatur^ D^dim 
eatufy dedicated to William Pitt, the father of his 
country. 

It 16 now high time to have done with this dry 
and uninterefting fubjed ; ,for fo it may appear to 
all who are not converfant in antiquity ; end 
though I could eaiily have confirmed my remarks 
by numerous quotations from ancient and modern 

authors 
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authors and critics, yet I chufe rather to leave it 
to the true virtuofo to determine whether my cri- 
ticifms are juft or groundlefs. I {hall only obfervp 
further, that, as the inrcription, which has given 
rife tO' this little work, is faid to have been en« 
graven on pure tin, I think, with more propriety^ 
it might have been upon pure lead, 

POSTSCRIPT. 

My puUiJher having informed me^ that this pampbUt 
was refu/ed a place in the Daily Advertifer, / /ent 
my amanuenfis to Jenour over the door, to know the 
reafou ; hut the fellovj having been accuftonud only to 
fit dovjnfo many words^ without knowings or e<ven en* 
quiring aftevy their meaning . • • con/equentl^ having 
"Hfety little praSlice of memory . . . /6f quiu forgot what 
was faid to him. I muft tberrfore defire Jenour over 
the door will he pleafed to acquaint my puhlifber, why 
the fame favour fhpuld not hefbewn hy him to my learned 
lahours, as to other works of genius and literature ; 
efpecially as Jenour over the door couid not hame read 
m lint of my work, as the advertifement was fent him 
hfore it v)as publi/bed. 
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A LYRIC EPISTLE. 

TO MY COUSIN SHANDT, ON HIS COMING TO TaWK« 
BY J. S. HALL, ESOt 

Dear Shandy, 

You know there goes a tale, 
How* Jonas went aboard a whale. 

Once for a frolic, 
And how the whale fet fail 
With a fair gale, 
And got the cholic ; 
And after a great fpl utter 
Spew*d him up, upon the coaft, 
Jvil like a woodcock on a toaft, 

With trail and butter, 
I ihould have thought him much to blame, 
Mad he gone back the. way he came. 
So when you're oyer head and cars in debt, 
You'll fume and fret ; 
When once you're wip'd clean, if you prefume 
To plqnge yourfelf again, fret on and fume* 
So when a man has loft his wife, 

He makes a pother ; 
But he deferves to lofe his life. 
If he will erer venture on another. 

So 
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So when a mifs juft enters in her teeny, 
She makes a coil, 
Becaufe (he knows not what (he means 
—You lofe your labour and your oil. 
But by and by, 
After you have taken your degrees, 
If you will try, 
You'll be inftaird with cafe. 
And you may take a flight 
Upright, 
Like me. 
And drop like Icarus into a vacant Tea* 
And fOf becaufe comparifons are odious, 
Pray tell me plain. 
Whether the theatre in Drury-lane, 
Or that of York> is moil commodious ; 

And to oblige you, 
ril tell you a ftory of lElijak : 
As he was walking by a wood in fober fadnefs, 

Clofe by a mob of children flood, 
* ' Commenting on his fober mood^ 
And taking it for madnefs : 
In their opinions 
They hung together jufl like onions. 
And back'd them, like fuch fort of folks, 
. With a ftw tones, and a few jokes ; 
Till, weary of their pehiog and their ^rattlcy 
He ordered out his bears to battle : 

It 
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It was delightful fun 

To fee them run 
And eat up the young cattle. 
Now, had Elijah chang'd the fcene. 
From thinking and walking 
To drinking and talking. 
Or any pleafant iituation. 

It would have cur'd the fpleen, 
And fav'd a lapidation. 

Your afifediionate coufin^ 

Antony Shandt« 

AN EPISTLE 

TO THE GROWN GENTLEWOMEN»TH£ MISSES OP ♦*** 

BY THE SAME, 

La mufica et gti abiti fono della vagha invencione di Bar* 
Colomeo Cogliane, poeta lirico et yirtuofo deila camera delia 
fua excellenza la Slgnora Conteifa • • • • procura^trice di Saa 
Giacomo* 

L A D I E S» I love you dearly, 

And for a proof I fend this letter ; 
To deal with you ilncerely, 

I dare not offer any better. 

Maay 
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Many of your mamas 
Would look upon it as a fin, 
Becaufe, 
They and their daughters are fo near akin^ 
It would be wading both through thick and thint 
Time alfo, the beft tutor of all others. 

Has open*d my deluded eyes ; 
I have made fools eno^ amongfl your mothers ; 
I wiih it was as eafy to make you wife. 

This, fays Mifs Notable, is pofuive grimace j 
He thinks to rub the mould off an old face 
By being fmart and fly : 
Juil as a houfewife thinks you'll eat . 

Her fufty meat, 
When it is feafon'd in a pye. 

Mifs Notable, you are a cynic; 

And though in Greek it means a bitch| ' 

I only mean you are a mimic. 

When yott fet up to be a witch. 

Can you imagine me fo queer 

An engineer. 
To think of making my advances 

By fancies ? 
I know that an approach is made 
Sideways and by infinuation ; 

I know my trade; 
Vol. III. H But 
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But not by a rhetorical^ 

Or metaphorical. 
Or verbal difputation, 
But by a real zig-zag operation. 
I would as fooQ attempt to take a city 
With fugar- plumbs, 
Inflead of bombs. 
As take a mtfs by beiog witty : 
Or to take you. 
When you're in cue, 
To romp and grapple. 
Like Eve, 
Taking you only by the fleeve, 
And pulling out an apple. 
A mifs that's brought up in a boarding- fchool, 
Or in a cloyfter^ 
Is like a flool. 
And like an oyfler : 
rtr though a bungler can't get at her. 
An oyfter-monger, who has, thought on't well, 
And underflands the matter, . 
Contrives a way into the (hell. 
Like any eel 
Into a wheel 
Of wicker, 
Gobling the oyflei^ and the liquor. 



The 



The reafon why (he is like a flooly methinks 
Is this ; 
(I do not mean a ftool that dinks. 
That never can be like a mifs) 

I mean a flool. 
Not in the nature of a chair, 

But a mere tool, 
Placed in a corner iiere and there. 

With an intent 
Not to be ufeful — but for ornament ; 
Juft like the image of a Chinefe lubbard, 
Sitting upon a chimney-piece or cupboard. 
Yet when a drawing-room is full. 
Or when a company draws near 

That bleffed fphere. 
Where all arc happy that are dull. 
And they are taken up with fome debater, 
You clap you down flipping afide. 
And fo yoar.flool is occupy M # 

Sooner or later. 
And fo a mifs that's thrown afide like lumber,' 
Although they watch her, 
Will find occafions without number. 
If any one's inclined to catch her. 

When a man's faying all he has to fay. 
And fomething comes acrofs the way, 
• Without a provocation, 

Ha I do 
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I <lo not call it a dlgrefSon, 
But a temptation 
Wliich requires difcretion. 
And therefore I petition 
For leave to give a definition 
Of the word reputation : 
'Tis an imprcffion or a feal 
Engrav'd, not upon fteel, 
On a tranfparent education. 

Which, held up to the light, 
Discovers all the flrokes and touches 
That mark the lady of a night, 
A mantua-maker, or a duchefs. 
A mifs brought up in fiairy courts, 
Pradlis'd in fublunary fports. 
And contemplations in the dark, 

Is apt to be furprisM 
Bv a fuperior power, difguis'd 
Like an attorney's clerk ; 
Oft in the darkeft night, when every head 
Is wrapt in fleep. 
And free from cares, 
He fallies from the deep, 
Stealing up the back flairs, 
And without dread 
He'll creep 
Upon you unawares 

Into your bed. * 

A fairy 
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A fairy is a cunning elf. 
And feldom meditates a rape 

In any (bapc » \ 

That you fufpedl yourfclf* 
Sometimes in front he will appear 
Juft like a barber's block. 
And fometimes hang upon your rear^ 
DrefsM in your footman's frock. 
When once you are enchanted, 
You are commonly poffefs'd all night. 
Like any houfe that's haunted. 
And, like a haupted houfe^ a priefl muA &t yoo 

right. 
And then, by reafon of your tender age. 
You are no lefs in danger 
From Hamlet and Rangbr, 
The enchanters of the flage : 
You are not open to fo many fnares. 
From dancers, fingers^ 
And fiddle-ftringcrs, 
As from players. 
Players mak^ love by letters patent. 
All other artlAs are excluded, 
And now and then it has fo happened. 

The law has been eluded ; 
And by a trick of a logician. 
No lawyer*s whim : 

H 3 Par 



[ »S4 ] 

For Inftance, if the artift's a mufician, 
Y6^ mud convert the propofition, 
That is, you muft make love to him, 
I do not mean, my dears, 
To alarm you with my fears. 
Though I could bring examples recent, 
And make reflexions, 
To (hew that fuch amours are neither decent. 
Nor good for your complexions. 
Let but a fingle fpark of fire fall 
Into a powder magazine, « 

It blows up all. 
Quite and clean* 
So when you have fini(hM a tieat billet-doux. 
All but the flopping, 
And you're in raptures leaning, 
A drop of ink, you know not how, 
Comis dropping. 
And blots out all the meaning. 
If you delight in flops. 
And will be always taftitig and touching, 
Yoti may meet flops where a few drops 
Wil] blot your fcutcheon : 
Your face fcreaks out in fpots, or you're inflated 
To a degree, 
So as to be 
Homunculated. 

I quite 
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I quite forgot, I was in Aich a trance. 
To give a hint, 

Afquint, 
About a country-dance. 
Dancing contributes greatly, 'tis confefs'd. 
To open and dilate your cheft. 
And is exceeding good 
To purify the blood 
And humours ; 
But if you fit too long, and cool too quiclr. 

Your hand is feiz'd and you fall fick* 
It feels as if it felt — all ov^r — tumoars, 
Shaking, as if you (hook a flick, 
Tingling and nunnb. 
Finger and thumb. 
Paralytic. 
If people would but flick to their profeifions^ 
* You would be dancing, 
Not fitting and romancing. 
Like an old juftice at a fellions. 
Suppofing now you have efcaped all rocks. 

Not without many fhocks 
Amongfl the (hoals of calumny and rancour. 
Thank Heaven you are not flranded ; 
Throw out your anchor. 
And then do what you pleafe when you are landed. 
Sure I fpeak plain enough, you underfland 
That I would hare you marry out of hand ; 

H 4 Whether 
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Whether you wed a coxcomb or a floven. 

By fair means or by covin ; 
Marriage refembles a perpetual oven. 
Your chief expence and trouble's in the making. 
Which need not be repeated, 
Unlefs you are cheated, 
From the firft time you put a cake in ; 
For after that, with out being heated. 
It will continue fit for baking ; 
Conftantly ready night and day, 
If you don't bake at home, your neighbour may. 
Do but contemplate a pudding's end ; 
There is a firing goes round about 
Her fnout : 
The ftring is very much the pudding's friend, 
He keeps her within bounds, or elfe fhe would be 
fpoil'd, 
And by his means fhe gets well boil'd. 
Look at that fpit again ; . 
What is it keeps your meat from burning?. 
It is a chain 
That humours it in turning, 
And by that means, as you have often boaftcd, 
Your meat is always nicely roafled. 

Juft fuch another tye is marriage ; 
I take the marriage-noole, or wedding-ring. 
If ybu are prudent in your carriage, 
To be a pudding-firing ; 

And 
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And for the marriage-chain, 'tis prov'd as clear a* 

glaff. 
To be but a jack^chaia-*-— a chain for a jack^afs* 
"Tis all made-t>ur as fine as filk; 
Noir attend, my lovely lalTes, 
And PU provide you all with alTes; 
——You (hall not want for afles milk«; 
I wi(h a mifs was like a leek^ 
Whofe head is long 

And ftrong^ 
Altho' the tail 
Be frail 
And weak. 
I could fay in three words all that I have ta fpea^;; 
DiOemble, 
Whether^you referable 
The proud or meek* 
Meeknefs and pride alike inflame defiref 

A truth well known among the we nc hers ; 
So oil or brandy thrown into the fire 
Are neither of them quenchers : 
Take that which fuits you befl, my gentle dame»^ 
Either will do to fet a houfe in flames •. 
'Ti&^not fuffident to inflame. 
You mufl provoke,, but you muft tame*. 

Obferve the anglers,. 
They don't take every ti(h that comes r 

So many of .your danglers 
Are b;it bulL-heads and millers, thumb?.. 

H £ Acaptainv 
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A captain, or fome pretty fellow, 
May dangle with you at a rout ; 
Juft as ihey filh for falmon with a menow, 
Or a red cloutl 
But when you walk with Strephon arm in arm, 

And feel all over new- milk warm, 
Whilft he complains of penalties and pains, 
You'll feem 
Like an ic^ed cream, 
If you have any brains. 

Adam was weary of a fmgle life. 

And feeing Eve bafhful and nice> 
He thought her fitter for a wife 
Than any beaft in paradife. 
So when a Tquire fees a niaidea coy, 
He makes a jointure, 
And in a fit of joy 
Prefers her to a pointer. 
Milton's delay ^ it is bo word of my inventing, 
Lies in a point, 
If you can hit the joint, 
Between forbidding and conienting : 
JuCt like the cream of which you have been told» 
Delicious, when Ms not too cold. 
All fmall delays are right; 
They make folks keen. 
Whether they mean 
To play or fight. 

So 
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So at a battle and a cocking. 
The combataats, before they let them gov 
Stand a little while and crow. 
And when you throw the ilockingy ^ 

After the bride and bridegroom's bedded,. 
The bride, encouraged by that paufe, 
Yields to the laws. 
And is beheaded. 

A LYRIC EPISTLE, 

TO THE GROWN GENTLEMEN, THE STUDBNTa Or 
DIVINITY IN -^—COLLEGE, OXFORD. 

BY TRISTRAM SHANDY, GENT- 

Experientia doceU 

BY THE SAME^ 

Gentlemen^ I am your friend and advifer,. 
As a proof of which I fend you this letter^ 
T^ make you all wifer, 
And in the end, perhaps, a good living the betteri. 
As you are defign'd 
For the fervice of the church, 
I'll tell you my mind:. 
I would not have you enter 
Into orders at a venture, 
Left in a twenty-pound curacy you (hould be left iw 
the lurch. 

H6 YouJ 
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You tllink, perhaps, by Audying divinity. 
And acquiring a little claflical latinicy, 
By being grave and fober, 
And not drinking too much wine and OiSlot;)ery 
That you may rife in time to the mitre; 
You may as well fuppofe, 
Even the' it flinks in your nofe. 
That a dirty (birt at college, 
Worn a week in purfuit of ufelefs knowledge. 
May by Saturday night be grown whiter. 
But as the dirt 
Wears not off the (hirr. 
So 1*11 tell you what : 
Let not any one be fo queer 
An engineer, 

As to think of making his advances 
By fuch fancies ; 
For that is not. 
Whatever the novice believes, , 
The way to get his arms into a pair of lawn fleeves^ 
I know my trade, 
Which tho' it be made 
By fome a mighty ferious occupation,. 
I have found that to laugh 
Is better by half, 
And more likely to get a prefentation* 
'Tis all a mere hum 
To {land preaching hum-drumy 

And 
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And telling old tales of repentance ; 
You had better burlefque 
Both pulpit and defk. 
And turn up your feipale acquaintance : 
] do not mean in the way of carnality. 
That would ill agree with a parfon's formality ; 
But in the way of fcience, 
That's privileged to fettiU decorum at defiance* 
Thus, to make your devotion 
Affifl your promotion, 
Your way is, with lufcious romances 
To tickle your patron's fancies ; 
To whom you will never do well 
To talk about heaven or hell, 
Unlefs in the way of digreiBon^ 
To vary the turn of expreiEon, 
There's ne'er a lord or 'fquire, 
Tho' fenfelefs as king Log, 
When once fet agog 
. After a mifs Tawdry, 
By the help of your bawdry. 
But will £ive you as good a living as you caa 

defire : 
* And thus a prebendary. 

By one bold vagary, 
^ Tho', as I was a faying, 

He would never get any thing by prayings 
May fometimes a fortune acquire s 

Bdiere 
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Believe me — Experto 
Crede Roberto. 
Do you think it hard to get 
A fufficient ftock of wk. 
And due portion of learning or fun ? 
Lord ! be your tale as dull , 

As c*cr entered barren ikuU, 
Mix it well with that fame ■ ' ■■ 
(I mean • • • * without a name) 
In one page' a fquint. 
In the next a broad hint. 
And, the world to a nut-(hell, •twill ruB. 
Indeed, as to the fubjedt matter. 
Of that you muft learn the fcientific ftnatter % 
And if youVe to fcck» 

Confult — do you fee— 
The Venus Phyfique 
Of the fage Maupertuis i. 
Or, rather. 
What my father. 
Or, more precifely, my uncle and he 
Determined about the Homunculi, 
With which the young ladies are iDflatedv 
When they are firft matriculated. 
But as precept is enforced by example, 
I (hall here give ytju a liiile lamplr. 
\\rbcn you treai of thole conflicts to be dreaded^ 
Wherein the maidens are beheadedi 

Begtot 
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Begin by advancing the notion 
(That- is in your prolegotneaa), 
That all natural phenomena 

Are the effecSts of matter and motion ;, 
So that the blow . 
May be either faft or iiow, 
If fo be that the momentum 
Of the rentum ikentum 
Be in both cafes equal ^ 
And that the attradion and repulfion . 
Obcafion the fame revuliion. 

When the like is the fequel. 
Or thus } by the do6trine of propagation, 
A$ illuftrated by eleftrification. 
When by means even of a bit of wire 
Two bodies are fet on fire ; 
Say when, by virtue of due GonftrLAion* 
The tubes are right in fri£iion» 

Propria quae maribus ; 
If the vibrations be not ftrong, . , 

Whethertbcy he (hort or long, 

Caeterig paribus. 
The efife6t isthefame. 
To light up a mutual flame. 
A learned fmattering 
Thus fetting you once chattering, 
You t\3m readily into a flile, 
And at critics m^y Tcnturc to fmile ; 

For 



C 164 I 

For what need there any ikill 
To fay whate'er one will, 
Or to write even the fon of Ariftarchus dead ? 
When allowed by profeffion 
Full power of digreffion^ 
And to fet down whate'er comes into one's head i 
It may be done with as much eafe 
As a blackbird whiflles. 
Or as I write fuch epiftles 
As thefe. 

Tristram Shani>t» 



A SENTIMENTAL DIALOGUE 

BETWEEN TWO SOULS, 

IN THE PALPABLE BODIES OF AN ENGLISH LADT OV 

OyALlTY AND AN IRISH GENTLEMAN. 

BY THE SAME. 

Trifiram Shandy prefints hii compliments U> thiGn^ 
tlemen of Ireland^ and begs their acceptance §f a 
fintimental offerings as an acknowledgment due tm 
the country vjhere he 'was born^ 

PREFATORY CHAPTER.. 

I Neither fay, nor ever (hall fay, that it confifir m 
the frequency ; Heavea forbid it fliould I but I do 
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hy^ belieye, and maiatain, that the happinefs of 
life depends upon it. 

As a total privation embitters all other bleffings, 
an abundance thereof is more than a palliauve for 
every evil under the fun. In low life, how in- 
rentive ! how fubtile ! how full of refources 1 even 
to lay the ftorms of adverfity under contribution ! 
like the Switz peafant, buried in his cottage for 
three long winter months under a mountain of 
. fnow, it turns the moft dreary and uncomfortable 
habitation into a kind afylum from the inclemency 
of fortune. 

How (harp is the tooth of adverfity ! how ter. 
rible are its ghaftly wounds ! Your favourite child 
drowned ! A hog joftled him over the bank into the 
river, as he was playing with his companions by 
the water-fide. 

Your cow, the fupport of three others, loft in 
labour ; and the flattering hopes of a golden calf 
fox ever blafted ! Hunger, where is thy fting ? Naked- 
ncfs, where is thy reproach ? — Within that tattered 
blanket thou wile find confolation and refrefhmenti 
and pafs, perhaps, as precious moments as my Lord 
Mayor in his connubial bed of damaik — the motto 
on which I have always looked upon as fooliAi9 
wicked, and prefumptuous. 

-— O Lord, fhew us the way — Dlrige nos^ Domine ; 
foolifh^ becaufe it is againft a wife rule without an 

exception 
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exception— «^r Deus interftt^ nifi dignus mndlee n§duM 
— prefumptuous and wicked, as it audacioufly pre- 
fuppofes a fufficient ability annexed to the incum- 
bent, of performing the journey by himfelf, with- 
out any antecedent preparation— except a guide,—- 
After all, I believe it is only a m^ ft ike of the Court 
of Aldermen— If they bad confuUed their chaplain 
upon the occafion, he would have fet them right 
for they undoubtedly meant to fay Erige nos^ 
2)^;w/«^— that it may pleafe thee to raife up thofe 
that fall, to ftrcngthen fuch as do ftand, and xo 
comfort and help the weak-hearted— for the reft, 
he would have faid» my Lady Mayorefs will, aa in 
duty bound, infallibly continue to dired and guide 
you in the right way. 



VOL. XIL CHAP. XIIL 

TELL Lady Betty Omega that breakfaft waits.—-. 
Her Ladyftiip is coming, your Honour. — My dear, 
you look divinely to day — you abfolutely growr 
younger.-— There is no impoflibility in growing 
handfomer, Sir Phelim— kind treatment may do that 
without a miracle j but as to growing younger, it 
is one pf thofe fafhionable compliment! that rather 
mortifies than pleafes— beCdcs the foolifli vanity it 
fuppofes in the perfon it is addreffed to-— -it infi- 

nuatei 



iiiiuatet that one's beaury, in the natural courfe of 
things, ought to be in its declenfion. 

However, if I really am handfomer to-day than 
I was yeflerday, Ht cannot be helped—— «I know I 
am quite a journal ; I am journaUere^ and I afk yef- 
cerday's pardon : befides, you know^ I never look well 
in the mornings without I have had a very good 
night, — Now and then I have obferved, Lady Betty,, 
that a vek-y good morning has produced the fame 
efied — upon the whole, Lady Betty, few women 
have better nights than yoqr Ladyihip, which is the 
reafon, I fuppofe, of your looking fo much hand- 
fomer in a morning than mod women in general do. 
— — SirPhelim, I confefs, from your behaviour, I 
have no reafon to think time has made any great 
havock of my charms.— I heartily wi(h that all my 
countrywomen, who have been as long married, and 
have had as many children, could fay the fame 
thing — ^but tendernefs is little known, and atten- 
tion kfs, to the moody huibands of this ifland. * 
You fcem to make a diftindion, my dear, where 
there is none. If there is tendernefs, there will 
be attention of courfe ; at lea(l, the latter cannot 
exift without the former, for a length of years, with 
that rigmr and puticluality that, I flatter myfelf, mine 
has alwqfs been marked with : but as you were 
going to pafs a compliment indiredly upon my 
countr}*men, Lady Betty, give me leave, as their 
r- reprefentative^ 
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reprcfcntativc, to fticw you for once, that it is pof- 
fible for an Irifhman to polTefs a ftnall fhare of mo- 
dcAy ; — ^with your permiffion, therefore, we will 
change the fubje^l. 

-rWhat have you got in your hand, my dear ? 
■—An employment for you, Sir Phelim. — Nothing 
can come more apropos, my dear, for I am woefully 
defoewvre i I have jufl received an account that 
my behaviour in our filly parliament has incurred 
the indignation of the Almighty ; and this noti« 
fication is accompanied with a minifterial thunder- 
bolt ; that is, I mull put on fackdoth, or turn 
out of my Irifh employment. The condition tells 
you that I have refigned, and 1 am ready to ac- 
cept of one from you, upon any terms,— ;*Tii 
what I have long expeded, Sir Phelim ; but thanki 
to my uncle, who is in heaven, they cannot fo eafiljr 
turn you out of a good Englifli eftate.— Thefc 
foolifh people don*t know that we can make a (hift 
to exift comfortably, even in the country, with 
hardly a chriftian to converfe with.~Our refourcef 
that way are certainly few.— The parfon's wife, you 
know, is only a Chriftian by courtefy, as her huf- 
band is a gentleman. — My neighbour, your hefitft- 
tion in former days, when you were a knight 10 
arms, is of a dubious kind.— I always recall that 
fcene with plcafure. — The firft time I ever faw you, 
6ir Phelim, was at the widow Wadman's, at that tinae 

a fia« 
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a fine romping girl, juft upon the point of mar- 
riage with her late huiband ; a very unfuitable 
match, I thought, both as to ajge, difpoQtion, and 
confiitution : then and there were you doing duty 
upon her after a review ball, where you had the 

honour to be her partner. However, as the widow 

poiTelTes three good points of Chriftianity, Faith, 

Hope, and Charity at lead paflive Charity— if 

3rou will anfwer for the a£iive— for her good works^ 
Sir Pheliiti, fhe (hall pafs for a chriftian in this po« 
fition — with fuch aid de camps would I bury myfelf 
alive with you. Sir Phelim, rather than bend to the 
Tcry beft of them — my family pride is not a bit 
leflened by my conneflion with you, — - 1 Oiall 
never forget my faucy, fneering brother's fpeech to 
me before we were married — I had twenty reafons, 
for which you muft give me credit for nevej: men- 
tioning it to you till this moment.— —Lady Betty, 
faid he, I hear you are going to be married to one 
of the grcatefl O's in all Ireland. — Our family, fifler, 
is proud enough without bringing fo great a per- 
, fonage into it to make us prouder— A prince they 
tell me; the thirteenth of his iiluftrious name-— a 
drcumftance that, I think. Lady Betty will not 
overloc4c in the number of his accomplilhments.— — • 
In order to underdand this, which Lady Betty her- 
fclf poffibly never did altogether^ I muft inform the 
reader, that it was a cuftom in the Irifh Thaniftry, 

which 
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ivbieh IS ftill continued by fome of the ancient fa^ 
milies of that kingdom, for the Thane, as alfo for 
the heir apparent, at the age of 24 to make his tcial 
of manhood. 

—After the caroufal, they proclaim the number 
of lances that he breaks in the ring, by which pro* 
clamacion he acquires a right to add the number to 
his name as a title of dtilindtion.— -This cuftona was 
prcferved in Sir Phelim*3 family — his grandfather 
was Art us the ninth — i his father Man us the 
eleventh — and he himfelf Phelim the thirteenth. 

— *Sir John Davies, in his reports upon cafes in 
Irifh Thaniflry, makes no mention of this ufage | 
from whence I conclude, that the native, or^ as he 
calls them, the mere Irifh, were unwilling to pari 
with that Thaniih prerogative. He grounds the legal 
difcountenance of Irilh culloms upon their unreafbn* 
ablenefs and inconvenience; and this ufage, falling 
under the fame general reafon, ought to hare beeo 
aboliftied like the reft ; for it can never appear, that 
the breaking fo- great a number of lances, confe* 
cutively upon a given day, was either reafonable or 
convenient. — Lady Betty, for your compliment of 
burying yourfelf alive with me, I can do no Icia 
than burn myfelf alive with youc. We both fpeak 
metaphyfically ; but I mean plainly, that I ihall 
always retain the fame ardent paffion. As to your 
brother, I know his Lordihip has always {bought 

proper 
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proper to make me the fubjedi of his wit— but I had 
rattier talk about my employment-^If it is in the 
lead inconfiftent with my obligations to Lady Betty, 
mind, I renounce it. — I think you are well enough 
acquainted with that Lady Betty, Sir Pbelim, to be 
Aire that (he will never engage you in an undertaking 
to her own wrong — You muft be fenfible, my dear, 
laying one hand upon his, whild fhe poured out a 
bafon of tea with the other, --how uncommonly te- 
nacious I am of my own right. — I know nobody that 
holds i^t faller, or maintains it more refolutely, faid 
Sir Pbelim, with an equivocal fmile, which Lady 
Betty received with a fuffuiion that went off in a 
£mper. — I know, faid he, my dear, his mouth re- 
turning to its natural decorum, and his eyes only re- 

fle&ing the fmiper back again 1 know you are 

tenacious of your right, at the fame time doing ho- 
mage to her hand, as an acknowledgment of her 
4:^iin.c-.That ptdure upon your bracelet, faid he, is 
not naorc youx property than the original — All the 
merit of either is derived from the fituation in which 
you have placed them. — Your muffin will be cold. Sir 
Phelim.— But why omit my friend Toby, Lady 
Betty, out of your Chriflian caxalogue ? What do 
you take him for, my dear? — Not for a Mahometan, 
Sir Phelim, believe me — I dare fay you would fooner 
doubt his own than the immateriality of the wi- 
dow's foaU-7What is your opinion of the widow's 

fouly 
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foul, Sir Phellm ?— Nothing but matter can touch, of 
Be touched, fays my Lucretius and your Marchetti/ 
»— Do you think matter can make any impreffion 
there, Sir Phelim ?— — My dear Lady Betty, it ii 
the only foible you have, and one fo flattering in 
fome refpedts to the perfon you intend it for, that 
he may very well bear with — upon my honour and 
confcience— I know 'tis in vain— and ferioufly upon 
any other point I (hould feel myfelf mortified, to find 
fuch a declaration heard with a fmile of incredulity 
by Lady Betty — which puts me in mind of Toby, for 
I had almoft loft him — Toby, then, is no Mahometao, 
and I defjr you to make a Jew of him ; fo if he ii 
not a Chriftian, he muft be fomething. Whatever that 
be, very near as good — his elder brother is at your 

fervice make what you will of him ; I think hion 

as queer a heathen as Diogenes, or any crack-brained 
philofopher amongft them — His lady has, ■ indeed, 
the air of a fcripture-piece under the old. coverture— 
but none of the languUliing penitence of Magdaleni 
none of the fweet refignation of a hundred beauties 
that miniftered in the new covenant-— But as 1 was 
faying, or going to fay, I wi(h we were this moment 
upon that famous topic, which, you may remember, 
was cut fiiort fo ridiculoufly — nice fituationi and 
trying points was the fubje6^. 

—Poor Toby, how wretchedly muft he htfc 
come off with bis refinements upon feli-denial, if we 

could 
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could have had an opportunity to reduce them to 
praftice — nothing I fear lefs than contempt from that 
exalted being for whofe fake he fpun them fo fine — 
you cannot have forgot his aflonilhment at the cafe 
I put, the widow prefent— I fteal to the captain's 
bed with my bed-gown loofe, diforder in my eyes, a 
glow upon my cheeks, a taper in my trembling hand, 
and a flory of a ghoft upon my faultering tongue, 
with other pretty circumftances that you have inge- 
Dioufly and gcneroufly thrown in ! — I am infinitely 
obliged to you. Sir Phelim, both for your drawing and 
the kind ufe you have made of it. — Upon which 
Toby made a low bow — ^jour Lad} (hip's pcjlitenefs 
gave you the flip, you could hold our no longer, and 
aloud laugh was the confequence. — Never bow was 
/jnore mifplaced — never bow more involuntary, not 
excepting the mf.chanical bow of a whole congrega- 
tion— -f can compare it only to the bow of a felon 
when a judge has paiTed fentence of death upon 
him.— Compare it to nothing. Sir Pbclim; let it 
ftand by itfclf, as it is very well able to do — And 
then. Lady Betty, that charming mixture of confu- 
fions between them, quite of different natures, and 
from fcparate caufes. — The apology too, as extraor- 
dinary as the bow ; in (hort, it was altogether one 
of thofe fcenes the French call impayable» I re- 
member it well, my dear, and was quite dcl-ghred 
when you (lept up to his airiflance \ it was painful to 
Vol. 111. I fee 
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fee fo good a creature fufFcr— but I own I'had not 
thofe feelings for Mrs. Wadman — our obfenrations 
were the fame with rcfpcdt to the different natures 
and caufes of their confufion — Every body is not 
blefi: with our penetration, Sir Phelim:— -I wi(h you 
would beftow a little of your's upon your poor friend 
I cannot fpare him a bit of mine ; you know I 
have occalion for it all, Sir Phelim—But you (hake 
your noddle at me, and begin to look wiiimlical ; let 
us leave off, then, juft as abruptly as you and Toby 
<lid— I am very compaflionate when I fee people 
ilruggllug with their misfortunes, and endeavouring to 
conceal their diflrefs ; fo prepare to icceive your em- 
ployment with a double acknowledgment,— What 
r brought down to brcakfaft was a review — 1 hope 
your Ladyfhip is not fo unmerciful as to turn me over 
to the company of Caledonian pedlars — A laudablt 
partiality to the learned Iriih*, Sir Phelim — Upon my 
word, Lady Betty, thofc northern lights always chill 
me— —If you had faid blights, Sir Phelim, the con- 
ceit would have been more intelligible — I do think 
a weftern afpe6l mor» genial ; but I tell you now, 
Sir Phelim, they (hall not chill you — on the contra- 
ry, I have brought you a Greek epigram that will 
make you warm with laughing. 

—Then it is none of their tranflation, I'll be 
fworn — It is not, Sir Phelim— the tranllaiion may be 
a very good one, and I hope it will— but at prcfcnt 

there 
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there is none at all, Thefe geitdemcn declare it 

is a cafe of laughter referved only for the bonne 
houche of thofe who underftand Greek. 

— Here a paufe enfued by an attempt oT Sir Phe- 
lim to make a diverfion — Pftiavr, Sir Phelim, I 
will have my way at lead for once in my life — ^Now 
I underftand you — As a dabler in that language, and 
in poetry, you are willing to contribute to my enter- 
tainment in every (hape. — I have as little opinion of 
their referved cafes as of their criticifms, and I hearti- 
ly wiih, both for my fake, and every bodies fake, 
that they would always write in Greek-; — For your 
fake, Sir Phelim! God forbid you fhould ever turn au- 
thor. — If I Ihould, Lady Betty, I am no Tory — I can 
never attempt to impofe the flavilh dodrine upon a 
pupil of Mrs. Macaulay — that ivrithg is the fame 
thing as aHlng — befides, a bird in the hand, Lady 
JBctty ' The reader may imagine that he fpoke 
metaphorically a fecond time — by no means — it was 
literally (o. — Phelim the thirteenth had a«51ually put a 
bird into Lady Betty's hand — but (he refolutely fol- 
lowed her purpofe, without parting, however, with 
the bird already in her poffeffion. 

•*-lconfcfs, Sir Phelim, I have a violent curiofity ; 
by which it appears that curiofity is the ftrongeft 
paffion of the fek — I won't abfolutely call it a long- 
ing, bccaufe you may refufe me, if you chufe rather 
to amufc yourfclf than gratify me; but if you are 
I z not 
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sot ppfiwptly delerminc^^ moil certain it is, I hire an 
inpatieocc to kaov what tbat n£b3c fab3e& can be, 
ib^t Dobodj DQult laogb at that coes not underfland 
Greek-— acd which, tbcy fsj, is publiihed l(>r the 
emolumeot of a grarc and learned beech. — ^That may 
be, (aid Sir Phelim, running bis eye over it; but 
they hare not paid much regaid to the eafc and intereft 
,of the ladies, in whofe beds, after ibe fatigues of the 
bench, thtir gravities repofe, like Phcebus in the lap 
of Thetis. — You provoking wretch you, don^t tanta« 
lize me fo ; my dear Sir Pheliro, tranilate it direAly, 
put me out of my pain, and make me as merry as a 
Gfeek — pronounced ihort and quick by way of what 
the rhetoricians call a paronomafia, which is only a 
pun upon^rig— at the fume time, eiiber to (hew her 
firmnefs and contempt of all vulgar opinions, or be* 
caufe fhe knew (he could recover it when (he pleafed, 
(he let go her bird. If that is the cafe, my dear- 
deuce take the epigram — the fooner I fet about it the 
better, — But I muft tell you, my dear, 'tis not only. 
(liockingly obfcene, but abominable. — I'll try, how- 
ever, to give it a twift and change the fituation, and 
f c what that will do — for your's is really a longing 
cafe, Lady Betty, or you never would have throwa 
cold water upon my propofal for a compromifc— 
therefore, as I cannot think of amufing myfclf cx- 
cluQvoly, V\\ proceed to an employment more agree- 
able to Lady Betty. Very compluifant on your 

fide. 
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fide, moft difintcrefted Sir Phelim — So then, in obe- 
dience to my commands, you are proceeding, I fee, 
to the writing-table — how long do you think you will 
be proceeding about it? — Not long — fcarcc fo long 
as the time of adion in a drama.— How (hould I 
know how long that is ?*— -Why, then, give me, 
Lady BettyJ a quarter of an hour for the whole 
performance— but don't leave the room' if you 
do, ril throw up my employment.— And if you dot 
Sir Phelim — you Ihall have no other — till you (hew 
your abilities in the office I have affigned you— ftill 
the flrongeft proofs of the fuperiority and abfolute 
dominion of curiofity — in the mean time I'll write a 
few cards — then give a loofe to meditation, and try 
whether I can, by dint of ingenuity, arrive at any 
fort of guefs about the emolument. — Lady Betty, the 
quart S^heure de Rabelais is over— my reckoning is 
paid — great wits don't always jump. — I'll lay ygu 
double the value that you have not hit upon the true 
emolument — but have you given it the twift you 
talked of, and changed the lituation r — I have very 
properly, and I hope efFe(^uailv, my dear — there is 
nothing in it now — either agalnft the law or the gof- 
pel—- before it was in open defiance of both— and for 
that rcafon, no doubt, it afforded fo much entertain- 
ment to our modeft and chafte critics, that they feleft- 
cd it out of a whole bundle for fuch merry Grecians at 
I 3 themfelves— 
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thcmfclvcs— — here it is for you, Lady Betty—take 
It, and much good may it do you! 

THE EMOLUMENT J OR, THE WAY TO CONTERT 
FEMALE SINNERS. 

WHAT ! big with child, and face to face ! 

Will you be fooliih all your lives ? 
This is the proper time and place 

^To make true converts of your wives : 
Give them no comfort, nor relief. 
Till they turn over a new leaf ; 
Let them be brought upon their knees-— 

In night-caps muffled^ like deferters. 
Then work upon them by degrees, 

Like gentle and humane converters ' ■ ■ 
Take time exactly in the nick. 

Make the befi: ufe of their condition | 
Pufh home, and touch them to the quick, 

Till they give figns of true contrition. 

Convert from Cunnum vertere, Contriticn from Cmnnm 
ttrere. Jacobus Law Di^oc ar y. 

I am forry, Sir Phelim, I gave you fo much trouble 
—what you have made of it you know beft— twitting 
enough there is of confcience ; but how you can 
value yourfclf upon mending the' fituation, I don't 

comprehend— 
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coroprehend^t is not eafy to conceire a worfe-— — i 
this good it has done me, however — I never will be 
fo peremptory in my ouriofity again — for the future^ 
Sir Phelim, you (hall go on in your own way, 

—But pray, Sir Phelim, read the Greek, — How do 

you like it, my dear ? — It is very mufical what's 

the meaning o£ pugie irty*?, Sir Phelim ? — So pretty 

a found ought to have a pretty meaning. You are 

in the right of it for it is a complex idea of 

beauty, modefty, firmnefs, joined with great fenfibi- 
lity and an air of grandeur and dignity into the bar- 
gain—And pray what does that complication of 
merit mean ?— -~Upon honour, it means your Lady* 
ihlp's back(ide-^ And, upon my honour, X had much 
rather it ftood for another complex idea, particularly 

in our fituation, Here I muft ilep in again to 

inform the reader, that Sir Phelim lived near White- 
hall, the houfe fronting the water, by which means 
Lady Betty^s ears were often wounded by that vulgar 
monofyllable which is the difgrace of our language^ 
and which thofe low people are (o fond of for its 

p'iculiar roughnefs, In Greek it does very oftett 

Hand for that complex idea. 1 don't know whe- 
ther 'tis Greek or Hebrew, or what it (lands for, but 
it founds very like Italian — what do you laugh at, Sir 
Phelim ? — feme conceit, I fuppofe, that I can rot en- 
ter into, — It is not fit you ihould, my dear. ■ 
Fit or unfit, my curiofity is at an end'—— —bur 
I 4 don'^ 
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don't let us lofe this fine day, Sir Phelim.— I don't 
intend you fhould, my dear — the chariot is ready at 
the door — I'll jufl flep up (lairs with you, and lay you 
on a little rouge, becaufe I propofe to leavp you with 

Reynolds this morning for an hour or two Rouge 

always gives, you know, at lead I know, an inexpref- 

fible Aveetnefs to your eyes befides, it may not be 

fo advifeable to leave you with him to-morrow — you 
may not, peihaps, have fo good a night, nor fo good 
a morning. — Go, you foolilh creature, faid Lady 

Betty, locking her arm in his. Thus talking, 

arm in arm, with Miltonic happincfs, they afcendcd 
into Lady Betty's dreffing-roo^nj, and from thence 
(after he had laid on the rouge) defcending in the 
fatre manner^ they flept into the chariot and drote 
to 

REYNOLDS* f. 
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TWO LYRIC EPISTLES, 

OR, MARGERY THE COOK-MAID TO THE CRITICAL 

REVIEWERS. 

I write a fad Hand ^ hut my Sifter Margery Jbe 'iwitas 
better. 

BY THE SAME* 

By the backfide ! f good lack, good lack f 
ChainM to the chimney corner like a monkey^ 

You are as fpiteful as a black, 
That has beea drinking drink for drunky,. 

I think I fee my mafter leap and ikip^ 

And whifk about his tail ; 
Jttll like a pinnace when (he makes a trip,. 

And whiiks about her fail. 

So have I fcen a Highlander retire, 

And turn about to court the wind. 
Shot by a cinder leaping from the fire 

AmoDgd his precious parts behindi: 

Laugh ! 



f Vide Critical Revizw for Deccmbcr,^ 1761. Article 
Fables for grown Gentlemen. 

P. 451. If the poor Eightander't backjiie be bound in chains,. 
we think he has fome reafon co complain. If the author him* 
lelf was like a monkey chalne 1 to the chnnne; corner by the 
I 5 backfiie^^ ' 
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Laugh ! no he need not be afraid ; 

Though 'iwould be comical, no doubt, 
To fee him fquatiing like a maid, 

And making water like a fpout. 

But I ftiould laugh at you ilEviewers, 

If I could view j^our buttocks bare. 
Genteelly trufsM and pink'd with Ikewers, 

And nicely larded like a hare. 

Nay I could wifli, ' 

To fee your backfides (ing*d and flead^ 
Juft like your favourite di(h, 

A finged hede ; 
To fmell them favoury and reeky, 

Like Cocky Leaky. 

And as your cook, at a fmith's forge. 
Gives the fine flavour of the wool 
To a (heep's Ikull, 
Which makes you eat 'till you regorge ; 

So, the communication is fo great 

Between your brains and your backfide ; 

Betv\een the feat 
Of lazinefs and feat of pride ; 

bacV (ide, he might afford fome di vcrfion to Margery the cook- 
maid, but it is to be fuppofed be would not much relifli the 
reftralnt. 

That 
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: That tho' the brains of all you jokers ^ 

Never ftruck fire into a fingle joke, 
.Yet if your bums were fin g'd with pokerf. 

Your brains, perhaps, might yield a. little fmoke,. 

Spite of your heavy jokes. 
That fall upon the head. 
Like apoplectic flrokes. 

Or pigs of lead f 

We'll laugh, to fee your Highland fpariK, 
Your Highland breeding, and good naaiinerv 

To fee them ilrut about the parks. 

With (birts difplay'd behind, like banners: 

Shewing our maids, and moded wivesy 

Such inodeft fights, 
As make their hufbands weary of their lives^ 
They make them pafs fuch refllefs nights. 

Our lovers ficken, and dcfpair, 

Dejedlion preys upon our beaux f 
The expectations of our fair 

Are rais'd fo highly by fuch (hews.. 

The Indians, I'm told, are more polite,. 
They don't produce their brawny powers ;: 

They only (hew t^eir powers by candle-light,. 

^aaonglk iheir favourite fquaws,. at certain hoursi, 
16 . Goodi 
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Good firs, if I aright can read, 

You are defign'd for books, 
Juft as your friends, beyond the Tweed, 

For gardeners and cooks. 

Your pride and lazinefs, I guefs, 
Difordcr and torment youF minds. 

And bring your country to diftrefs, 
For want of labourers and hinds. 

I think, like you, it is a fhame 

That its beil blood (hould now be bleeding} 

And blame 
The government for fuch proceeding, 

I would have fcnt the very worft, 
I would have fent you all a packing ; 

You ihould have gone the very firft, 

YouVe good enough for a good thwacking. 

But I am weary of induing 
Such letters ; 
And fo I take my leave of writings 
And leave you to my betters. 



EPISTLB 
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EPISTLE THE SECOND. 

1 OU who aflemblc in difguife, 
And take your (lands in fecret places. 

Spitting into our mouths and eyes. 
With a pretence to wa(h our faces ! 

But when you fpy a Scotchman walking. 

His air and manner is fo pleafing, 
That you immediately leave hawking, 

And offer him a pickle of your fneezing. 

I do not want to ro1> you of your fnufF, 

-Give it your countrymen, it likes me well; 
But do not fright us, like MacduiF, 

Calling aloud to ring the alarum bell : 
Sufpend your purulence, fwallow your fpittle^ 
And liften to an Englifhman a little. 

You know you fpit at us, and hawk and cough > 

As if you had a charter ; 
And alfo know we wipe it meekly off. 

Like Charles the blelTed martyr : 

Whilft you go on, abufe, and rail. 
As if wc were not fellow-creatures. 

Laying about you like a flail. 
And bruiiing all oor EnglLfh features* 



If 
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If we poor Englilhmen but fmilc^ 

It is high treafoDy 
Tho' we are fmiling all the while, 
. Both with good nature and good reafbo ; 

Not tlirowing dirt at a whole nation f. 

But laughing at the folly of a few^ 
Whofe prejudice and alfe(5tation 

Become them juft as they do you.. 

As if they were a chofen race. 

Clear and exempted, by their birth^ 
From all the vices that difgrace 

All other children of the earth* 

I very readily excufe 
Your want of complaifance 
To By ftrangc Mqfe, 
Drefs'd in the carcaefs drefe of France^ ' 

A la Fontaine^ 
A (lattePD, but quite plain.. 

% 
According to your notionrs, 

You muft diflike the Aim fy wench ; 
Her drefs and all her motions 
Are fo intolerably French ; 

•f* According to the reviewers, the ^reateft pleafure that t^- 
\vhole Engllfh nation enjoys, is to fee their brethren df North* 
3rltalo^ in their theatresi reprefented ai a parcel of fcouBdrels,. 

A grace- 



..■^' 
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•A gracelefs copy of a %tRct\c(s hoble% 
Juft like a gouty (hoe made by a cobkr, 

YoQ think the bagpipes notes are fw«eMr 
Than any pipe or any firing ; r 

The afs preferr'd the cuckow^s £00^ and metre 
To all the warblers of the fpring; 

Either the organs or the foul 

Of you and ajfes anfo drole §• * 

Your ignorance and want of fenfe. 

Your want of ears, I do forgive ; 
But unprovok'd malevolence 

I'll never pardon whilft I live : 
Such your attempt to prove me to the north 
A foe to its acknowledged worth. 

In every country I defpife 

A heart that's arrogant and narrow. 
As much as I efteem dnd prize 

David Hume and David's marrow. 

Now to conclude, ^ 

I am yours reviewing or reviewed, 

• The reviewers fay, that the vtrfes in dieFAlef for gwwn 
Geotlemen hobble fttaogely, from foarteen to two fyllables : 
that may partly be owing to their wBAt of eare \ they muft have 
the fame obje^ion to Fontaine. 

§ Lyric £piftle» to the Reviewera. 

But 
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But as my fables are not to your likings 

Witnefs the fable of laft year J, 
I fend you fomething that's more flrikiog^ 

Concife and clear ; 
I think you call it in your brogue 
An apologue. 

THE APOLOGUE. 

Some folks get no more by their reading. 

And meditations, 
Than apes and monkeys by their breeding 

And obfervations ; 
This I agree^ # 

May be apply M either to you or me» 

The fable that comes after 
Can only be apply 'd to you; 

If it excites a httle laughter. 
It anfwers all my view. 

An ape, by trade an imitator. 

Had fpent the bed part of hii day9j. 

Like a reviewer or tratiilatov 
Of farces, interludes, and plays,. 

For ever copying, and itching 

To (hew his talents in the kitchen. 

t Tbe afs, the cuckow^ aad the lark. 



He 
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He would dfvert you, if you were not nice 
And difficult to pleafe. 
By cracking lice, 
And catching fleas ; 
Which he would chaw, 
And cram into a kitten's maw. 

In ftiorr, 
Jacko had HudyM many a trick. 

Which tricks, inftead of making fport^ 
Would oft'ner make you lick : 
Yet he would make you, now and then. 
Laugh like the foolifhefl of men. 

The cook-^aid by the fire was fall afleep, 

No kind of harm fufpedling, 
Jacko the ape was playing at bopeep^ 

Reviewing and reflecting : 
Whether from liquor or from whim, 
The cook- maid laid in a (I range trim. 

Hard by, a razor, left upon a chair. 
By Jackanapes was quickly feiz'd; 

The cook.maid's beard, exposM and bafe. 
The gt inning villain rubb'd and greasM ; 

Then fnapp'd his fingers and look'd gravey 

Flourilh'd his razor and began to (have. 



Jacko 
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Jacko proceeded without dread, 

Chattcr'd, and did not care a fig ; 
Poor Margery was hack'd, and bled, 

Like an affafiinated pig. 

RousM by her pains, like frantic fleepcrs. 
She fnatch*d a pan of boiling broth. 
Bubbling and running o^er with froth. 

And threw it into Jacko's peepers : 

Which blinded him, and fnoird him, paft all cure. 

Both fbr A (haver and reviewer* 



Graxie a gf ingannl tuoi^ 
Alfin re/piroy O Nice} 

Alfin dPuno infedeU 
EhbergU del pieth* 

TO MISS • 

BY THE 8AMB. 

Th a NK S to your wiles, deceitful fair J 
The god8> fo long in vain implor'd. 

At lall have heard a wretch's prayer ; 
At laft 1 find myfclf rcftor^d. 



Metaflafio. 



From 
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From thy bewitching foares and thee; 

I feel for once this is no dream ; 
I feel my captive foul it free. 

And I am truly what I feem* 

I cannot now, as heretofore, 

Put on indifference or difdaip, 
To fmother flames that burn no inorc» "■' 

To hide a pailion void of pain. 

Without a blufii your name I hear» , 

No tranfient glow my bofom heats | 
And, when I meet your eye, my dear. 

My fluttering heart no longer beats. 

I dream, but I no longer find 

Your form flill prefent to my view ; 
I wake, but now my vacant mind 

No longer waking dreams of you. 

Abfent, for you no more I pine, 

But wander carelcfs day or night; 
Prefent, no word, no look, no lign. 

Argues difturbance or delight, 

I hear your praiffe, no tender flame 

Now thrills refponfive through my reins; 

No indignation, only fhame. 
For all my former wrongs remains. 

Imcd 



I J9* ] 

1 meet you no?ir without alarms, * 

Nor longer fearful to difpleafe ; 
I talk with eafe about your charmSi 

£ en with my rival talk with cafe. 

Whether in angry mood you rife. 

Or fweetly fit with placid guile. 
Vain is the lightning of your eyes, 

And yatuer dill your gilded fmile. 

Lores in your fmiles no longer play ; 

Your lips, your tongue, hare loft their art; 
Thofe eyes have now forgot the way 

That led dire^ly to my heart. 

Whether with grief the mind's difeafcd. 

Or the unburthcn*djrpirit*8 glad ; 
No thanks to you when I am pleafed. 

You have no blame when I am fad. 

Hills, woods, and lawns, and bleating flockf> 

Without you, captivate me flill; 
But dreary moors and naked rocks, 

Tho* with you, make my blood run chill. 

Hear me; and judge if Tm finccre : 
That you are beauteous ftill I fwcar; 

But oh ! no longer you appear, 
The faireft and the only fair. 

Kei 
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Hear me ; but let not truth offend : 

In that fine form, in many places, 
I now fpy faults, my lovely friend. 

Which I miftook before for graces. 

And yet, tho' free, I thought at firft, 
With (hame my weaknefs I confefs, 

Kiy agonizing heart wpuld burd, . 
The agonies of death are lefs. 

Who would not, when his foul's opprefsM, 
Gladly poffefs himfelf again? 

To pluck a ferpent from his breaft, 

Who would not bear the (harpeft pain ? 

The little fongfter, thus you fee, 

Caught in the cruel fchool-boy's toils, 

Struggling for life, at lad, like nic,' 
Efcapes, and leaves his feather'd fpoils. 

His plumage foon refumes its glofs. 
His little heart foon waxes gay ; 

Nor falls, grown cautious from his lofs, 
To artifice again a prey. 

Perhaps you think I only feign, 
I do but fbrive againfl: the ilream ; 

Elfe why for ever in this ftraiu. 
Why talk upon no other theme. 



It 
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Tcuccr is not tbe only prince 

Famous for (hooting the + long bow ; 
Troy has been loft before, and fince. 

By cunning, with a patriot (hew. 

Heroes have bled, as well as Hc£lor, 
Both for their minions and chafte wives ; 

Elfe how had Cromwell been Prote£tor, 
Or Charles and Edward loft their lives ? 

Pitts, with the fame afpiring mind, 

In dark oblivion are gone down ; 
But they had not the luck to find 

Churchills to hand them to renown. 

Worth, undiftinguifh'd by applaufe, 

But equals (loth ; nor (hall the chief 
In livid, filence guard our laws. 

Forgotten like a mouldy brief. 

Supremely wife when wifdom's wanted, 

Pi udent where caution is a merit, 
Upright, inflexible, undaunted, 

Pure and enlighten'd like a fpirit. 

+ Cydonio arcu — the Cretan or long bow. See St. Paul's 
Epiftle to Titus, chap. i. v. 12. XfYsTtq «« i|/it;ra». The Stuart 
face of princes were as famous as Teuccr for the Cretan bow. 

Sfvora 



•J 
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Sworn enemy to falfliood bafe^ 

Againft corruption firm and fteady. 
Not for one iingle heat or race, 

But always booted, always ready* 

Tou rofe.at Freedom's facred call, 

Snatch'd her from th' invading great. 
Added new trophies to her hail» 

And fixM the Goddefs in her fear. 

^Tis the wife ufe, not the pofleffing 

The fmiles of Fortune or of Kings, 
That can make Wealth a real bleffing. 

Or take from Porerty her flings. 

That dignifies the virtuous man. 

Scorning, tho' poor, to flinch or faulter. 

Who for his prince, or his dear clan, 
Defpifes th' impending halter* 

TO MiECENAS. 
[i. e. Lord Bute.] 

BY THE SAME. 

Offspring of BritlA Kings of yore, 

To put your fpirits in fine tune, 
I have fome Burgundy in flore. 

With rofes for the tenth of June. - 

Vol.111. K Quit 
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Quit thofe damp glade?, nor mufing mope. 
Enchanted, with your arms acrofs, 

Fix'd like a ftatue on a flope, 
Of the p*ngoda like a Jofs. 

Let not the noife of yon black city 
One moment difcompofe your peace; 

Look down on pomp awhile with pity, 
And let fadldious plenty ceafe. 

A grateful change to homely fare, 
A cot, a barn-door fowl, and mutton. 

Oft fmooth the anxious face of Care, 
And Squeamiihnefs herfelf turns glutton. 

»^ 

Now Phoebus rages, now the fwain 

With languor drives his fainting (heep. 

From the parch'd meads and fultry plain, 
To lilver flreams and thickets deep. 

Upon the Thames there's not a breeze. 
No zephyr with expiring breath, 

To animate thofe horrid trees. 
Silent and morionlefs 9s death. 

There you form all your decent plans. 
To righteoufnefs give a new birth ; 

A. id with your torics and your cLms 
Governtheprincss of the earth. 



Heaye 
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Heaven kindly keeps us in the dark, 

•And, fpite of all our fine-fpun fchemes. 
Laughs, when we overfhoot the mark. 
Both at our fears atid fanguine dreams* 

The prefent's all we hare to heed, 

Futurity is like a current. 
Now fmooth and pleafant as the Tweed, 

Now dreadful like a Highland torrent : 

Tumbling with fury down the vale. 

The rocks refound, the mountains rattle ; 

Pines float along with groves of calc. 
Huts, plaids, blue bonnets, and U|ck cattle. 

Happy is he who lives to-day, 

Lives for himfelf, 'tis fo much gain. 
Whether the next be fad or gay, 

Or the fun never rife again. 

'Tis done— nor can the power of Fate 

Cancel and fet the deed afide ; • 
Nor Fortune's infolence and hare. 

That loves to mortify our pride. 

Let her purfue her cruel fport. 

Pad pleafurcs cannot be deftroy'd ; 
She cannot, as (he does at court. 

Vacate what we have once enjoy'd, 

K 2 - ' Faithful 
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Faithful while (he continues mine ; 

But if flie violates my bed. 
The painted harlot I refign. 

And yirtue, tho' unportion'd, wed. 

When the (brm beats, and feas run high, 

I (hall not importune with prayers 
The angry princes of the Iky, 

To fpare my curious Cyprean wares. 

Nor dup'd by hope^ like many a one. 

Stay blubbering beneath the deck. 
But, when both mail and rudder's gone. 

Take to my lyat and leave the wreck. 

TO DANIEL WEBB, ESC^ 

£Y THE SAME. 

I WOULD, with all my heart and foul. 
Send every friend a golden bowl. 

And with each bowl a purfe of gold. 
To fill the bowl and make it fmilc. 
And to fecure the bowl awhile 

From being either pawned or fold. 

To every military friend. 
Heroic tripods I would fend, 
Tripods fit only for brave fellowi ; 



Thar 
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Or legiflator great as be, 
That led the Jews through the Red Sea, 
And pamper'd them with quails and manna* 

Great bards great favours can beftow, 
In Heaven above or hell below ; 

They can convey you with a nod, 
From Styx, whenever they think fir, 
And call you up to Heaven by writ, 

And make you an immortal god, 

LoUius with iEacus may dwell, 
Minos and he may judge in hell, 

When future poets fing his worth ; 
Bute may, Tike Eno^, be tranllated, 
Then made a ilar, and made related 

To /loiv Bootes v( the North *. 



And 



* I know there }s a ciaflical authority for this cpitliet, 
Sive efi atifottyljxyjivc eft figer Ml: Boofes, 

CJv, Faft. in. 405. 
Yet I cannot help fancying the author wrote Sly Inftead of Slow 
Boots J he 18 reprefentcd in his noithern fituation watching his 
charge with unre^nitting vigilance ; and I am apt to believe, th^C 
our Sly Boots Is a contrn^ion of Bootes. I have ken the 
fame thought in a manufcript colleflion of verfes cotnpofed by 
the Profeflbrs of a famous Univerfity upon the :RcroIutJ on in 
' , ' " 1760. 
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And S— — ch, if the-Mufes plcafe. 
Shall outwit Mercury with ctifi^^ 

And my Lord Dake ouifhine Ai^ollo, • 
And each Olymp'c peer outvie 
Ca/lor, the jockey of the (ky, 

And R — -by bold beat B.icchus hollow. 

THE WIFE OF BATH's TALE. 

FROM CHAUCER. 

■ in principlo 

Mul'ier eft bom'inU confujio^ 

Madame the fcntence of this Latir is 
. Woman is mannes joy and mumss blifs. 

Ckavcex» 

1 WAS in the time of elves and fays, 
As old hiftorians repof, 
(And probably in Arthur's days, 
Becaufe it happen'd in his court J 



■^ 



1760. It was beautifully purfued in tlie verfes of the Aftronotny 
Profeflbr, which ftruck m»fo tb«t 1 ftill retain them. 

Attendant upon Charles's wane, 

Bootes, commonly called Bute, 
The brighteft ftar in all his train. 

Without all manner of difputc. 

May thou for ever fixt remain, 
• ■ Cunning and watchful as the dragon ; 

Left Urfa Minor brcaJi his chain. 
And overturn the northern waggon* 

' K 4 There 
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There llv^d a youths broad-ibaulder^d;, ftout and able, 
*Xu^o9t nam'd, a knight of Arthur's table. 

Nofir, I can't think, as I'm a finner. 
Nor does Chaucer tell us why. 
He darM conunit fo grofs a mirdemeanor ; 
ButMsfaid 

He took a lady's maidenhead. 
For which he was condemn'd to die. 

I don't believe that learned Murray 

Would fo fcvere a verdidt give j 
The mifchief was, that in his hurry 

The youth forgot to aik her leave. 
*Twas callM a rape, a breach of all decorum, 
A violation o'th' fariBum fanBorum ; 

A crime for which there could be no remiffioOy 
Thus to enter 

Without perji^on 
A lady's venter. ^ ^' 

But the good Queen, who (do hPr juftice) 

Knew what a headllrong paflion lull is^ 

And wifely thought that fuch aliigh.born 
And well-bred youth could not deferve 
(Tho* he from vulgar foVms (hould fwerve) 

To be fufpended like a thief at Tyburn, 

• This it a Greek word, meaAiflg pretty Aeaily whst we call 
W oman*s Mi^i. 

Moft 
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Moil humbly beggM that (he might take upon her 
The vindication of her fex's honour*. 

The penance (he imposM was this— 

<* I'hac he within a year (hould find' 
<' That idol of the' female mind«. 

** Which charms alike mama and mifs^. 

*' And reigjQS unriral'd o'«r all womankind.?* 

'Twas after deep ddiberatton^ 

She hit upon fo wife a fentence^. 

Suppofing that the Knight^s repentancftr 
Would make the fez.due reparation*. 

Juft as fome judges think it meer». 

That maidens, who have been furpriz!dj, 

Aod by mi^lake unveftaliz'd»> 
Should bear about the fatal fheet;. 
As if what they have lod by (inning.. 
Could he recoverd from the linen.f^ 

Now, by the (hrine of^reat Apollo l! 
I would as foon delire. my Mufe.: 
To clean (hoes^, 
As to follow 

Clofely thro' thick and thin a traveller'! heels^. 
And fing of mile - pofls,. turnpikes^, andi cars^. 
wheels:: 

K. 5, Elftt- 
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Elfe could I tell, as Smollett er& has done. 
How oft he flept 

At wretched inns. 
And wept 
His Cms, 
That forc'd him thus like Englkh Lord to run, 
And flill at ev'ry poft enquire 
** The obje^ of all womankifld's defirc.'* 

Some nam'd th^ glory of high blood. 

The reputation of a face, 
Or the fw€et liberty of widowhood. 

Or the delights of flattery and praife ; 
And fome pretended in one fpot to find 
The great controuler of the female mind. 

This fpot's the flrangeft and the oddefl 1— 

Madam, you need not hide your face ; 
My Mufe is fo extremely modeft, 

She fwears fhe will not name the place, 
*Tis that which Venus (hew'd to Paris- 

It is a kind of fecret loclftr, 
A locket which my lady carries 
For her virginity to fleep in ; 

It fleeps as if 'tv^as in her pocket 
Till (he married, 
When 'tis no longer worth the keeping. 



Bttt 
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But now the dreadful day was come 
When poor Xu^^ovt muft come home : 
The wretched caitiflf look'd as blue 
As patriot B — ke or R-chm-nd do 

At iight of M-nsf— Id or of Bute ; 
For well he knew that all was loft. 

And, if he gave up the purfuit. 
He with it mult give up the ghoil. 

While thus difconfolate he rode . 

Through the thick horrors of an aged wood, 

A thoufand dulcet founds were heard^ 

A thoufand angel forms appeared 
Dancing al frefco ; 

Such as before young Paris flood. 

Such as would roufe the lleepy blood 
Of F-lm-».tb, H.rr-ngt-n, or 3r-fc— . 

m 

But while he flew along the path, 

The dancers vauifti'J with as much difpatch 
As the fiddlers do at Bath, 

When Billy W-de holds up his watch. • 

Inftead of thefe, upon the green, 

Gravely fitting on her bum. 

Like Contemplation fucking either thumbs 
A female form was feen. 

K 6 .Not 
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Not of thofe forms which at each glance infpirc 
The ftrong convulQve throbbings of defire s 

But, rather, like a kitchen fender. 
To keep us from love's fire ; 

For ihe was uglier than the witch of Eador. 

At fuch a light, the Knight, 
Though not exadly in a fright^ 
Yet felt a fort of tribulation 

And panic, 
Not being ufed to incantation. 

And operations Satanic ; 
Manoeuvres, fuch as, ** entre nous!* 
Might ilartlie either me or you. ^ 

But (he, who gueft 

At the occaQon of hi« fears, 

Promis'd to^fave his neck and ears, 
If he would grant her one requeft. 

The Knight, you'll think, was ** nothuglotbi 

So that the oath 

Was quickly ratified by both. 



•■} 



And now fuppofe the judges meet. 
The female Mansfield takes her feat. 
As fage as Jove upon a cloud. 

Holding the fcales of life and death. 
While, watchful of her looks, the diftant croud 

On tiptoe Hand and anxious hold their breads. 

Then 
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Then thus the Knight (vrho bj the witches 
Affifiance had procured an anfwer. 
And now lookM fierce as a drawcanfir^ 

Elfe had he fooner foul'd his breeches) i 

•* The mafter-moTcr of your fex, 

'* The caufe of all your arts and wiles, 
«' Your well-ditiTembled tears and fmiles-^ 

'* For which mankind you footh or reXp, 
*' Seem kind and ciyii, 
*' Or play the devil, 

•* Is the infatiate love of rule— 
«« If I'm decciv'd, 

" The devil is a fool, 

«« And (hall no longer be belicT*d.** 

The anfwer was by all applauded. 

And he with liberty rewarded. 

But ftill new ftorms, which there is no forefeeing, 

0*ef cloud the paflage of this wretched life ; 
For now the curfed hag infifts on being, 

O flrange and horrible I— his wife ! 
In vain he fwore 'twas worfe than porters work, 
Worfe than the galley of a Turk, 
With fuch a wom-out» wither'd witch to wed, 
A damn*d fexagenary maidenhead ; 
His oath ii paft^ and he is put to bed. 



} 
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The bride fo fweeily her foft wiihes mutter*d, 
You would have fworn her mouth was buitcr'd { ; 

Till grown impatient with defire. 
She fum'd, and gap'd, and fputter*d, ^ 

Jufl like an oyflcr in the fire. 
Yet all in vain, 

Xct^^m could not eafe her pain ; 
For the good dame had fuch a face and ihape as 
Would damp the vigour of a yc^ung Priapus. 

Her nofe — you'd fwear had been forgot. 
But thro' her noflrils, without pain. 
You might look into Ker brain. 

And trace each wand'ring thought. 

Her eyes — but they long fince had fled, 

And taken refuge in her head ; 

So I can't tell with much precifion 
Whether they were black or blue: 
Her eye-lids, like theforefkin of a Jew, 

Seem'd juft cfcap'd from circumcifion. 

Now, ladies, you may fee 

My tale draws near to a conclufion, 
(Or what we call cataftrophe,) 

By the confufion 

J " The word: of his moutfriwcfoftcr than butter." Pfalm 
1?. veife 22 • 

Among 
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Among the Dramalis Perfonse, 

We've left our hero in a fcrape. 
And in feme danger of a rape : 

But foft — thejady thus addreft Xof^^s. 

" Canf thou, regardlcfs of the vow 

*' For whith 1 fav'd thy forfeit life, 
** Canft thou no other gift allow 

" But the cold empty name of wife f 
*' Alas ! to what (hall virtue trufl, 

" By the keen glance of covy vicvv'd ; 
** If every wrinkle can difguft 

" The flatt'ring eye of gratitude! 

«' Say, does thy fooliih pride difdain 
•* Withiathis withcr'd breaft to reign? 
** Speak but the word— -and I alTume 
** The vernal rofe's morning bloom, 
** All that the ftoic heart can warm, 

'* Each charm of grace, of ihape and hue ^ 
*' More than thy youthful thought can form, 

*' Or fancy's pencil erer drew. 

** Yet thittkfi: thou, that, by paiRon fann'd, 
*• Thy flame (hall never, never fail ? 

*' Shall ne'er refleflion's meddling hand 
*' From folly fnatch fair beauty's veil ? 
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*^ Say, can thy jealous fear proTide 

'< 'Gainft each infidious winning art,. 

** Each wile, by foul fedudion tried 
^' To gain and to corrupt the hea^t ? 

<< Refiea !— — and let the fatal doom 

" By calm difcretions's hand be iign'd^ 

** Nor ralhly feek from beauty's bloom 
" What. only centers in the mind.*** 

At firft he ponder'd^ 

And then look'd wife— —and blunder'd,. 

And wonder'd— ^ 

And toft, and floundeii^d.. 

Juft like the famous pigs of yore. 

The pigs that jumpM into the watcr^ 

The pigs that had /? diable au corfs^ 

The pigs that play'd le diable a quatrt.. 

At length recovering, God knows how*— « 
** Madam (fays he) you muft allow. 
'* 'Twas no excefiive predile^ioa 

^* Either for your parts or figure,. 

*' But a redundancy of Tigour,. 
'* That drew me into this connexion : 
** But fince the fatal knot is tied, 

** The only way to (hew my wit 

*• Is to fubmir, 
'* And to be gorern'd by my bride. 



••TO: 
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♦* To you my power I refign ; 
•* My life, my fortune, all it thine, •• 

Now, faith, it muft have been diverting 

To fee him flare, 
When in the morn he ope'd the curtain $ 
For had (he come juft piping hot 
Out of Medea*8 pot, 

She'd not been half fo young or half fo fair* 



But, deareft Mufe 1 my earned pray'r ii, 
That you'd not take thefe damnM vagaries i 
Do not my richefl colours taint^ 
Nor fome curft iign-pofl beauty painty 

Some goddefs of a city ball. 
In whofe fac cheeks the red and white 
With as much harmony unite 

As brick and mortar on a wall ! 

You^ve heard of Venus* ftiapc and air. 
With them let Fancy deck your fair. 
Is Fancy of the tafk afraid ? 
Steal them from R — tl— d ready made j 
R— -tl— d, of half her charms bereft^ 
Will be unconfcious of the theft. 



Here 
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Here Nature feemM to mock Pygmalion's art. 

All that proportion, all that form can give ; 
Venus once more had play'd Prometheus* part. 

And bid the beauteous wonder love and live. 

To meet the touch now rofc her eager breaft. 

As proud to feel the pafiion it infpir'd ; 
And now, by meddling modefty reprefV, 

Slow and ielu£lant from the hand retii'd. 
Her eyes a thoufand tender thoughts reveaPd, 
And bluflies told whatever thofe eyes conceard* 
The youth beheld, and, madd'ning with defire^ 

Impetuous rulVd upon the tender maid ; 
The tender maid, with wcU-diflemblcd fire. 

As half rcludani-, each embrace o'erpaiJ, 

With plantive notes, half fmother'd, half exprcft", 
She feem'd, like Philomel, her fate to mouro. 

Yet flrain'd the rude invader to her brcaft. 
And met, like Philomel, the fatal thorn; 

In fpeechlefs tianfport clo$*d her languid eye. 

And on his quivering lip pour'd out her parting figh. 

CURIOUS ADVERTISEMENTS. 

Mr. JONES'S N. phc\r, of the Old Bailey, being 
daily apprifed (fmce his arrival from abroad) of the 

maojr 
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many fraudulent and evafive ways pi^dHfed by a man 
in the environs of Fleet- ftreet, who writes himfelf 
Jones; which is an open imporicioni having no right 
tliereto, but only calculated to delude the unwary : 
tliereforc Mr. Jones's nephew, finding it abfolutely 
Beceifary, at the,requeft of his friend?, and injuftice 
to the public, hereby declares, upon his honour, thsit 
there is not any one of the name of Jones exifting.irl 
the profefiion, the perfon alluded to and meant for 
fuch, that has given fo much univerfal fatisfa^icn, 
being Williams, a native of Radnorfhtre, South 
Wales,, nephew to Mr, Jones, the fecond, tlie lafl» 
and the only one of the profciBon that ever was, or 
will be, in the family. 

WILLIAMS, Jones's Nephew. 
White Ball, No^ 25, Fleet-lane, near 

the Old Bailey, Aug. 9, 1774.. 
' N. B. Any one prefuming to pcrfonate him for the 
future will be profecuted; like wife, Ihall the man per- 
lift In his obftinate opinion, he will find his real name 
find occupation inferted. 



A gentleman, lately returned from Chefter, has fent 

us the following curious ardvertifement, which, 

for its very great Angularity, we think may 

prove entertaining to our readers : 

■ PETER STORY, farrier, takes - this method to 

acquaint the public, that providing he is encouraged 

by 
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bjT Any number of fupportable geotlemen, &c, fo fu 
88 lOO guineaSf that he defigns to publifli a iatalt 
BOOK, which will be a moft elegant inftrudor for 
farriery, &c. a» undoubtedly, according to hit deferr* 
ing chara6ter^ may prove very beneficial, aod wortk 
fome millions of pounds to the inhabitanta of Grea 
Britain in genera], and the city of Chefter in par- 
ticular, where he now intends to fettle* 

He infallibly cures the following difiemperi, vix» 
ulcers upon any part of the human body, excepting 
the Tocal part; itch, without the leaft danger, &c. tha 
prick of a thorn, wild warts upon horfes* &c« the 
pole evil, quicerbone, fiflula, brokenbone, glanderii 
bloody fpaven, ringbone, mifbleeding ia the neck, 
lamenefs in the hoofs, &c. ulcers infide and outfide, 
guielding and nicking in a very fkfe way of recoverj^ 
that all the hair of the tails will be fecured, deflroy- 
ing of rats very punctually defcribed, (he btto of a 
mad dog, and manching : all the above cures may 
be done, if not infide, between, the expence of one 
farthing and iixpence, N. B. That,, if any of his 
direftions may be judged by any fufficient majority 
to be dcfraudable, he'll /uffcr being jibbeted alive» 

N. B. That the faid Peter Story was broug}it up 
to the abovementioned farriery from, hit youth: he 
lived three years ^s a foreman with the mod noted 
Mr. Dick Bevin, late of the Bridge-ftreet, Chefter, 
deceafed, who has been for feriea of years a chief 

farrier^ 



r "7 1 

farrier, under the command of feren regiments of 
harfe ; at length he grew fat and gouty, fo that he 
was difabled from his profeffion, and in the mean 
while the faid Peter Story, owing to a great prac- 
tice, improved himfelf incomparable, and now being 
Ids own mailer thefe 25 years ago, he has ftadied up- 
on fereral' articles of his own invention, which id 
general proves moft effectual. Any gentleman, &c. 
diat (hall favour him with their cuftom, (hall be moft 
humbly acknowledged by their moil devoted humble 
fervant, Peter Story, at Glafcod, near St. George, 
upon the great turnpike-road from London to Holy- 
bead. 



f he following bite upon the public was of Jo extraoriim 
nary a nature f thai it defernfts to be recorded^ as it 
/bfWSf that a foolifb credulity and ridiculous curi* 
cjity Jeem to ban^e bunijbed common fenfe from tbi 
quality and gentry rf this great metropolis^ Tom 
wards the middle t^J^nuzry^ *749> the following 
advertifement appeared in the news-papers. 

At the New Theatre in the Hay-Marker, on Mon* 
day next, the i6th inftant, to be feen a perfon^irho 
performs the feveralmoft furprizing things following, 
viz. Firft, he takes a common^ walking- cane from 
any of the fpe£lators, and thereon plays the mufic pf 

every 
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every inltrument now in ufe, and likewife flogs to 
furpriziDg perfetSiion. Secondly, be prefents you with 
a common wine bottle, wbich any of the fpcdaton 
may firfl examine: this bottle is placed on a table 
in the middle of the ftage,.and he (without aoy equi- 
vocation) goes into it, in fight of all the fpe^atori, 
.and fing3 In it : during his (lay in the bottle, any per • 
ion may handle it, and fee plainly that it does not 
exceed a common tavern bottle. 

Thofe on the flage or in the boxes may come in 
mafked habits (if agreeable to them), and the per- 
former (if defired) will inform them who th^y are. 
Stnge 7s. 6d. Boxes 5s. Pit 39. Gallery 2b, 
To begin at half an hour after fix o'clock. 
(j5* Tickets to be had at the Theatre. 
' *** ^^^ peiformance continues about two hour) 
and a half. 

N. B. If any gentlemen or ladies, after the above 
-performances (either fingly'or in company, in or 
out of mafi) are defirous of feeing a reprefentation 
pf any deceafcd perfon, fucH as hufband or wife^ filler 
or brother, or any intimate friend of either fear, 
(upon making a gratuity to the performer) (hall be 
■gratified, feeing and converfing with them for feme 
minutes, as if alive : likev\ife (if defired) he will tdl 
you your moft fecret thoughts in your paft life ; and 
•give you a full view of perfons who have injured 
you, whether dead or alive. 

For 



For thofe gentlemen and ladies who arc defirous 
of feeing this lail part, there is a private room pro- 
vided. 

Thefe performances have been feen by moft of the 
crowned heads of Afia, Africa, and Europe, and never 
appeared public any where but once; but will wait 
of any at their houfes^ and perform as above, for live 
pounds each time. 

^ There will be a proper guard to keep the houfe 
in due decorum. 

This other adveriifement was alfo publilhed at the 
fame time, which, one would have thought, was 
fufficient to prevent the former's having any effedV. 

Lately arrived from Italy^ 
SIG. CapitcUo Jumpedo^ a furprizing* dwarf, no 
taller than a common tavern tbbaccO-pipe ; who 
can perform a great many wonderful equihbres on 
the llack or tight rope : likewife, he'll transform his 
body in above ten thoufand different ihapes and pof- 
turesi and after he has :diverted the fpecbtors two 
hours and a half, he will open* his mouth wide, and 
jump down his own throat. He being the moft 
wondcrfull*ft wonder of wonders as ever the world 
wonder'd at, would be willing to join in perform- 
ance with that furprizing mufician on Monday next, 
in the Hay-Market« 

He 
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He is to be fpoke with at the Black Raven in Gold- 
en-lane, every day from fevea till twelve^ and from 
Cwelre all day long. 

NeTertbelefsy the contrtrance took, and the pfaiy- 
boufe was crouded with Dukes, DacheiTes, Lords, 
Ladies, tslc. the confequence of which will appear 
from the following paragraph. 

Laft night (viz. Monday, Jan. the i6tli) the taucb- 
expelled drama of the bottle- conjurer of the New 
Theatre in the Hay- Market, ended in the tragi-comi« 
cal manner following. Curiofity had drawn together 
prodigious numbers. About feven, the theatre being 
lighted up, but without fo much as a iiogle fiddle 
to keep the audience in good humour, many grew 
impatient. Immediately followed a chorus of cat- 
calls, heightened by loud Tociferations, and beatiDg 
with flicks; when a fellow came from behind the 
curtain, and bowing, faid, that if the perfbrnier did 
not appear, the money (hould be returned. At the 
fame time, a wag crying out from the pit» that if 
the ladies and gentlemen would give double prices, 
the conjurer would get into a pint bottle ; prefently 
a young gentleman in one of the boxes feized a light* 
cd candle, and threw it on the ftage. Thit ierved as 
the charge for founding to battle. Upon this, the 
greatefl part of the audience made the beft of their 
nay out of the theatre \ fome loling a cloak| oihera 

• hat, 



a hat, others a wigj and others hat, wig, and 
fwords alfo. One party, however, ftftid in the houfe, 
in order to demolifti the infide, when the mob break- 
ing in, they tore up the benches, broke to pieces the 
fcenes, pulled down the boxes, in (horr, difmantled 
the theatre entirely, carrying away the particulars 
above-mentioned into the flreet, where they made a 
mighty bon£re ; the^ curtain being hoifled on a pole 
by way of a flag, A large party, of guards were 
fcnt for, but came time enough only to warm them- 
felvcs round the fire. We hear of no other difafler, 
than a young nobleman's chin being hurt, occafion- 
ed by his fall into the pit, with part of one of the 
boxes which he had forced oat with his foot. 'Tis 
thought the conjurer vanifhed away with the bank. 
Many enemies to a late celebrated book concerning 
the ceafing of miracles, are greatly difappointed by 
the conjurer's non-appearance in the bottle ; they 
imagining, that his jumping into it would have 
been the mod convincing proof polTible, that mi« 
racles are not yet ceafed. 

Several advertifements were printed afterwards, 
fome ferious, others comical, relating; to this whim- 
fical .ffiir; among the reft was the following, which, 
we hope, may be a means of curing this humour for 
the future. 

Vol. III. L This 
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9'hls is to inform the Public, 
THAT, notwithftanding the great abufe that has 
been put upon the gentry, there is noi^ in town a 
man, who, iiiftead of creeping into a quart or pint 
bottle, will change himfelf into a rattle ; which he 
hopes will pleafe both young and old. If this per- 
fon meets with encouragement to this advertifenaent, 
he will then acquaint the gentry where and when 
he performs. 

The reafon afligned, in another humorous ad?er- 
tifement, for the conjurer's not going into the quart 
bottle, was, that after fearchiog all the tayerns, not 

one could be found. 

ON THE ABOVE ACTION IN THE HAY-MARKET. 

lA' HEN conjurers the quality can bubble. 

And get their gold with very Utile trouble. 

By putting giddy lies in public papers, 

As jumping in quart bottles, — fuch lilce vapours ; 

And further yet, if we the matter flrain, 

Would pipe a tune upon a walking-cane: 

Nay, more furprifing tricks ! he Avore he'd (hc«r 

Grannums who dy'd a hundred years ago :— 

*Tis whimfical enough, what think ye, firs ? 

The quality can ne'tr be conjurers, 

The dc'el a bit ;--ro, let me fpeak in brief. 

The audience fools, the conjurer a thief. 

TWO 
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TWO EXTRAORDINARY ADVERTISEMENTS 

FROM THE LONDON EVENING POST OV 

DECEMBER 12, AND 22, I767. 

December 6th, 1767. 

Whereas a pcrfon who niles himfelf Major 
Brereton, has falfely and fcandaloufly afperfcd the 
charaftcrs of fevcral gentlemen, members of the 
Jocke^f Club ; it is unanimoufly agreed, at a general 
meeting of the Jockey Cluh^ held this day at the Scar 
and Garter tarern, Pall- Mall, that the faid Brereton 
be expeird the new coffee-room at Newmarket ; a 
focicty inflituted purpofcly to exclude all perfons, 
except thofe whofe condufl and charadlcrs intitle 
them to be received into the company of gentlemen. 
Grafton, Robert Plgott, jun. 

Ancafter, Fr. Naylor, 

Kingfton, C. Boothby Skrymllier, 

Northumberland, Bollngbroke, 

Up. Oflbry, T. Charles Bunbury, 

Alhburnham, Waldeg^ave, 

G. Selwyn, Robert Brudenell, 

Tho. Penton, jun. George Cavendifli, 

John Scot, George Lane Parker, 

Richard Cox, Barrymore, 

John Calvert, Bridgcwater, 

March and RuglcD, Gower, 

Orford, Granby, 

Tho. Shirley, J. S. Douglafs. 

L 2 WHEREAS 
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WHEREAS an advertifement has been publilhcd 
in this paper, figned by twenty-eight perfons (many 
of whom are of high rank and diftin6tion), to inform 
the world that they thought fit to expel me the new 
coflfee-room of Newmarket, as unworthy to be re- 
ceived into the company of gentlemen, becaufe I 
have (as fome of them fay) falfely and fcandaloufly 
afperfed the charaders of feveral members of the 
Jockey Cluh ; I think it incumbent on me to declare 
(for the further information of the* public) that the 
fuppofcd falfe and fcandalous afpcrfion therein alluded 
to, is my having told his Grace the Duke of Nor- 
thumberland and Lord OfTory, that certain members 
of that club had cheated them and me at cards, 
at the laft meeting at Newmarket : I told them pub- 
licly, becaufe 1 faw it^with my own eyes. I told 
them fo, not in fecret, but in the prefencc of the 
accufed, the fame day in which they had cheated. 
I dill infid upon the truth of what I have fatd, and 
am ready to atteft it upon oath. I do not here 
mention the names of the perfons who were guilty 
of cheating, becaufe I (hould thereby incur a pcofe- 
cution, which, I have no doubt, thofe gentlemen 
would take the advantage of: but being now in 
London, and finding it the only fafe way of pub* 
lifliing my cafe, I<ake this method to declare, that 
1 am ready to inform any gentlemen whom thcfc 
perfons are, together with all the circumilancei of 
their behaviour. 

William Brereton. 
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HUMOROUS ADVERTISEMENTS. 

Whereas a perron, who ftlles bimfdf Efquirc 
Kvtch, has falfely and fcandaloufly afperfed the 
cban.ftcrs of feveral gt^nilemeii, members of the 
Black-leg Club; it h un.iiii;noufly agreed, at a meecin;^ 
of the B!a:k-lcg Club, held this day at the Pillory 
and TunibrcKtavcrn, Tybun, that the faid Ketch bo 
expelled the uld haz.ird-iooiii called Elell, at New- 
market ; a fi)ciety inllituted puipofely to exclude all 
pcrfons, except ihofe whofe comiu^ and cbara^crs 
entitle them to be received into the company of 
gentlemen. 



Mat o'the Mint, 
Nimming Ned, 
Jack Bagfliot, 
Jemmy Twitcher, 
John Buckhorfc, 
Henry Trigger, 
Timothy Shuffle, 
Cogging Jack, 



Jdhn Bluelkin, 
Tricking Tom, 
Jonathan 'Wild, 
Thomas Dupe, 
Crook-finger Jack, 
John Peachum, 
Henry Mac Heath, 
Will. ofPaddington, 



Anthony Sweepftakes, Knowing Will, 
Timothy Diver, Timothy Skull, 



John Filch, 
Will, o'the Turf, 
Anthony Win-all, 
Pious George, 



John Jhieftaker, 
Blafpheming Ned, 
Will. Defperate, 
George Slug. 



Ift 
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7« /be Pre/sy 
THE PARALLEL; 

OR, 

THE TWO JOHNS, DUKES OF BEDFORD ; 
JOHN, REGENT OF FRANCE, 

AND 

JOHN, THE EMBASSADOR: 

With LETTERS and ANECDOTES. 
Right tall he made himfeif to (hew. 
Though made full fhort by God : 
And when all other Dukes did bow. 

This Duke did only nod; SwiFTt 

To which is added, 

A SUPPLEMENT. 
Which continues the«flory to the prefeiic timc^ 



Next Montli, 
Will be fold, by Inch of Candle^ to the highcft BiJdcr, 

The E of H 's BIBLE: 

(The owner having no further occafion for it :) 

It 18 hutcfully printed in the minion letter on royal 

paper; half hound \ double giii} and has a fioe 

hroad phjlaHery running round the borders. 

With notes, comments, and illu(tratioaS| iq manu- 

fcript, 

By David ^uart Mac Sceptick^ Efq. 

Late Chaplain in Ordinary, and Secretary of Embaflyy 

and now Secretary to the Right Hon. G C . 

•.• A 
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%* A confiderable fum has been offered for the goo:^- 
ivlll of this Bible, being a lucky one. It is admira- 
bly fitted for telling of fortunes, and difcovering 
flolen goods, with the aid of a key. On the white- 
paper at the bejyinning, are the names and time of 
birth of his L p's numerous aud hopeful pro- 
geny, with their places, penfions, revcrfions, and 
grants. And on the white paper at the latter end, 
is a ^r^iJ?AW differtation, in his own hand-writing,, 
on the text — In gJcUlnr/s there is great gain. 

For farther particulars enquire at the ChamberlainV 
ofHce ; the borough of Orford ; the callle of 
Dublin J Kcnfiai'.ion palace ; tlie Secretary of 
State's office ; the oilice of Ordnnnce ; the Secre- 
tary of State's ofticc in Irejand, &c. £ic. 2:c. &c» 
&c. &c. &c. &c. &c. 



In the prefs, and fpecdily ivil/ he puhliJJjed, 
Price 28. 6d. bound in red leather, 

The Conway Court Regijler. 
In this regifter is contained a full account of all the 
offices, civil ^nd military j penfions, reverfions^ 
grants, governments, titles, &c. &c. lately given- 
to, and now held by, that family and its allies^ in 
England, Scotland, Ireland, and America. I'he . 
public may be afTured that no pains have bcen> 
L 4 fpared*. 
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fpared to make this book complete; notwithftaQd- 
ing th-.t it has been malicioufly afTerted, in order to 
prejudice the falc, that the number of offices, &c. 
has been fo great, and fome of the grants fo fecret, 
that no piivate perfon could come at the exadt 
knowledge of them. If, after this rcgiflcr it 
printed off, any new employments (hould be be- 
flowed on that family, they will be printed on a 
feparate flieet, and given gratis to the purchafers of 
this book. 
N. B, By way of an appendix, will be printed a 
correct lill of the offiLCs from which the fricudi 
of Gcneial Conway have been lately removed* 



AN IMPORTANT QUESTION DECIDED. 

To break his word, or lofe his place, 

Is C y's meditation ; 

I own it is a weighty cafe. 

And well worth confid'ration. 

But, fir, your brother, nephew, wife, 

Confult on this occafion ; 
They'll give, I vouch it on my life. 

Right folid confolation. 

' IT 
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IT being mutually refolved to diflTolvc the part- 
nerfliip account fubfifling between John and Mary 

Spindle, hufband and wife, in the parifli of , 

and to carry on the bufinefs of matrimony on each 
feparate account : if any gentleman or lady has 
any claim of love or affcdtion on cither of the faid 
partners, they are delircd to bring the fame to be 
fatisfied ; and whoever is indebted to them, are 
hereby required to pay the faid debts to either of the 
partners, on account of the faid feparation, as fooa 
as is convenient. 



THE members of the focicty correlponding with 
the incorporated fociety in Dublin for propagating 
the human fpecies in foreign parts, are defired to 
take notice, that a monthly meeting of their {landing 

committee will be held at — . ^ on Friday 

next, at twelve o'clock precifely. 



MISSING, 

SUPPOSED to be ftolen, from a boardvng-fchool 

near , a beautiful young lady, aged feventeen,. 

daughter of the late Earl of , and hcirefs 

to thirty thoufand pounds, independent of her mother*. 
L 5 She 
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She was obferved to walk in the back garden after 
'dinner with Mr. Macmulla the dancing- mafter, and 
is fuppofed to have made her efcape with him 
through the yew hedge. She took nothing with 
her but a bottle of aqua vitae from her governefs's 
china clofer, the fecond volume of Pamela, and the 
marriage - fervice torn out of the common - prayer- 
book. 

If offered to be married to Mr. Macmulla, pray 
flop her. 



STOLEN OR STRAYED, 
FROM Mifs Trolly and Co.'s lace-ftop, io Dukc'g- 
court^ a fmall bay filley, coming fifteen this graft; 
(he has a black fpot juft under her left eye, a cock'd 
tail, goes well upon her legs, and is fit for any 
weight. 

She had been fome time in training for a colo- 
nel of the guards, but is fuppofed to have been 
rode away with by an attorney's clerk going on the 
weftern circuit. 

Whoever brings her to Mrs. Trolly's above- 
inentioned, or to the guard - room at Whitehall^ 
ihall have fifty guineas reward, and no queflioni 
aiked. 

TO 
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TO BE SEEN AT THE COVENTRY CROSS,. 

A CAST of the Grecian Venus in plailer of 
Paris. It has been greatly admired by the curious, is- 
allowed to be the work of a maderly hand, and the 
completeft model in the univerfe. 



NOW SELLING OFF AT PRIME COST,. 
THE remainder of the ftock in trade of an emi- 
nent clergj-man leaving off bufinefs, and retiring to 
a b " k ; confiding of a complete fet of ma- 

nufcript fermons for the whole year, with the fads 
and fedivals, including a deification of King Charles 
for the 30th of January ; a culverin charged and 
primed for the 5th of November, with a rod for 
the whore of Babylon ; the fins of the nation 
defcribed, in a difcourfe fit for the next folcmn 
faft ; charity, acceflion, antigallican, and fmall- 
pox fermons, fome half - finifhcd tradts againft 
the Athanafian Creed, the marriage aft, and, 
the Thirty-nine Articles^, with feveral other curious 
particulars : the whole to be viewed till the t me 
of fale, which will begin pundually at twelve 
o'clock.. 



L 6 LOST, 
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LOST,' 

IN the dark walk at Vauxhall, on Tuefday the 
24th inftanr, two female reputations : one of them 
had a fmall fpot occafioncd by fome dirt thrown upon 
It lafl week in the road to Ranelagh ; the other never 
foiled. Whoever will bring them back to the owners, 
ihall receive five thoufand pounds, with thanks. 



DROPPED, 

FROM a lady's tongue in the left-hand flage-box, 
at Drury-lane play-houfe, on Saturday laft, five 
fevere innuendoes concerning lady C— ; four bitter 

refledlions on the Duchefs of H ; fome abufe 

to Mifs Maria W ; a panegyric on S 's 

beauty ; two fmall oaths, and a white lye about 
Spanifh paint. 

If the above (hould be offered to be retailed, or 
repeated by any who overheard, pray flop them, 
and give notice to Mr. F — , at his regifter- 
office in the Strand, and you (hall have half a guinea 
reward. 



MUST BE SOLD, 
THE owner being a bankrupt, a vote for a member 
of—, for the borough of — , at the next general 
eledion. To prevent trouble, the price is fourfcore 
pounds. 

T O 



[ 233 1 
TO MR. SYKES, OF LIVERPOOL: 

FROM MR. A. IN HOLLAND. 
WRITTEN IN 1758. 

From Belgia*s clime, a clime of old, 

Renown'd in ancient fame, 
I write my friend, and dare be bold, 

To emulate thy name. 

On ev'ry man in ev'r}' clime, 

Impartially I look. 
Thy noble precepts evVy time 

Occur in evVy book- 

O happy thou at home can range. 

Can read the Mufc's lays. 
With ev'ry age in hiflVy change, 

, Can fwell the pomp of praife. 

From Hector's time to Marlbro's days. 

When Marlbro* was rever'd. 
When Englilh enfigns once were praife. 

And (houts and fongs were heard. 

From Pindar's Ode to Chaucer's Tale, 

From Chaucer down to Pope ; 
Thy little bark along can fail, 

With loftier ibips can cope» 

While 
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While you at home within your fliade^ 

Each theory can perufe, 
Abroad I thro' each winding glade. 

Each practice now purfues. 

What boots it ftill, my deareft friend, 

If I all nations fee, 
And not a line to thee I fend, 

Nor thou a line to me ? 

Adieu to whom my bofom turns. 

With whom I've left my care ; 
Adieu for whom my friendfhip burnv^ 

Adieu to Albion's fair! 

Ye charmers of the happy land. 

May war's deflruftive arms. 
Ne'er thunder o'er your fertile flrand,. 

Nor fright you with alarms. 

Adieu to parties, your domeilic broils,. 

To Whigs and Tories laws. 
To namelefs things, and fruitlefs toils^ 

And to yoMV good oU cauje. 

It grieves me not^ who reigns at home. 

Or who's rever'd abroad j 
If I in other nations roam. 

Can find the cleaneft road, 

A SKETCH 
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A SKETCH. 

WRITTEN ON THE CHANGE O? THE MINISTRY IN 
JULY, 1765. 

BY THE SAME. 

Di/ce omnes. 

JHl O W vam are hopes ! how changeable is man ! 
Shall Whigs complete what Jacobites began ? 
Whigs do I call them ? Heav'ns ! how falfe the 

claim ! 
Ne'er let the Slaves profane that facred name. 
Who is their leader? Who direfts the band? 
By whom are all their feeble meafures plann'd ? 
E'en by that haughty, timid, treacherous thing, 
Who fears a (hadow, — yet who rules a k— • 

Cflofe to his ilandard, trembling, firft appears^ 
An hoary dotard, bent by weight of years ; 
The arch preceptor in corruption's fchool. 
In worth a bankrupt, and in fenfe a fool; 
A would-be Jove to grafp the golden ftiow'r, 
^ With hands unnerved fcrambling ftill for pow*r ; 
True to no party> fleady to no plan, 
Three^fcore and twelve, and never yet a man. 

Next comes >he pale, unfledg'd, ill-tutor'd boy, 
Newmarket's glory, and the cock- pit's joy ; 
(None need I mention, for he (hlnes at all. 
Except but one«-the Cock*pic at Whitehall) 

From 
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From honour's paths his wildnefs to reflraln, 
A {launch, old Tory bears the flripling's train.* 

Let thefe contrafted fpecimens fuffice 
To place her guides before Britannia's eyes i ' 
Then let her judge; and if the pidlure's juft. 
Shall (he truft them, who can't each other truft ? 
Various as winds, in this they all agree, — 
To Aaron's golden calf to bend the knee. 
Their boafls of freedom let one line refute, — 
Dare they difmifs th' acknowledg'd friends of Bute ? 

TO THE LATE MINORITY. 

WRITTEN ON READING THE HISTORY OF THEIR. 

CONDUCT, ENTITLED, ** AN HISTORY OF 

THE LATE MINORITY,*' &C. 

WRITTEN IN OCTOBER, I765. 

BY THE SAME. 

Sunt certt denique fines. 

And does it gall you then, ye venal crtvi ? 
Does hift\y wring your fouls, bccaufe 'tis true f 
O worft of libels ! faiire moft feverc ! 
When iruth convidive flrikes the culprit's car ; 
When confcious guilt flands glaring in his eye. 
And his face owns it, tho' his words deny. 
Let minions rave, and pcnfion^d creatures rail, 
Truth is all- powerful, and mull ilill prevail. 

Look 



*fous I 



i 
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Look back, ye (laves, to that iILomenM day, 
When bluftiing freedom mark'd your treach 

way, 
Fraught with deceit ^ and eager to betray: 
Deferted Temple, foremoft on the plain, 
Where wav'd her banners, caU'd you back in vain ; 
Pitt's voice in thunder warn'd you from a throne, 
Where Bute in fplendid ufurpation {hone, 
vKing-like, array'd with honours not his own ! 
While all around his fervile cringing clan 
Purfued the traces of the/^-yV/Vi plan ; * 
And brainlefs heads, falfe hearts, and fervile hands, 
Enforc'd obedience to his worft commands. 
Freedom^ unplac'd, was robb'd of all her charm?^ 
And foul Oppreflion won you to her arms. 

Ye weak fupporters of a defperate caufe, 
Pefervc for once your country's juft applaufe; 
Your bungling talents now can only fuit 
The dark, infidious ftraiagems of Bute ; 
Refign, retire, forego the dangerous field, 
Saul's amour leave to thofe who beft can wield. 

The ponderous (hicld which Temple's arm could 
bear. 
Shall feeble Rockingham prefume to wear ? 
The tow*ring helmet fure can never fit 
Richmond or Conway, that was made for Pitt. 

Genius 
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Genius of England ! freedom's guardian ! rife : 
To fave thy funs fome glorious means devife ; 
To head thy powVs be fome great chief explor'd. 
Nor ^et c^ch puny voh'ipfter feize thy fword. 

TO THE LORD OF THE ISLE. 

* WRITTEN IN 1770, 

BY THE SAME. 

Dqhis^ improhcy pcenas. 

Where wUt thou flop, thou aU- corrupting 

Thane, 
Who render'it all the patriot's labours vain ! 
Who prov'ft by titles, ribbons, or by gold, 
That boafted virtue may be bought^ and fold 1 
That flubborn pride can ftoop to aid thy plan- 
That Chatham doats, tho' Pitt was once a man ! 

Shall there not rife fome great fuperior force. 
To check thy mad ambition in its courfc ? 
To drag thee, ilruggling, from behind tlie thronCf 
And make thy he^d for thy falfe heart atone ? 
Shalt thou of goodnefs taint the pureft fpring, 
. By hell-born magic fafcinate thy king ? 
And (hall not freedom's enterprizing arm 
Cut through the gordian knot that binds the chann ? 

Bkfs'd 
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Blefs'd be the man, who, virtuous, juft, and brave, 
Shall flretch his hand his country's rights to fave. 
Ere Albion's fons become no longer free. 
And all her chiefs unpopular^ like thee ! 

One man *, like Abdiel, all thine arts hath found, 
Firm 'midft deleriion, 'midll corruption found ; 
One whofe quick eye can penetrate thy wiles. 
Thy frowns who dreads not, nor who courts thy 

f miles ; 
Who loves a Bruhfwick, hates a Stuart reign, 
But mod abhors a kingdom-grafping Thane. 
Beware his vengeance ; for the day will come, 
Big with ripe fate, end black with gathVing doom, 
When thy juft fov'reign, yielJing to the call 
Of groaning millioni, urging on thy fall» 
Will from thy dflzzUng greatncfs hurl thee down^ 
And vindicate the honour of his crown. 

TO A LADY, 

WITH A SET OF BOOKS, CONSISTING OF A COL- 
LECTION OF FUGITIVES. 

BY THE SAME, 

Ac C E P T, dear girl, the trifle that I fend. 
The fimple tribute of a faithful friend ; 

• Earl Temple* 

Whd 



BY THE SAME, i 

O Syke^! ^he pupiPs fav'rite, and tH&Mofe's fri^ 
No more in Albion's clime the Mufe (hall fend 
A verfe to thee ; 'tis fate, not fancy leads 
Through foreign climes ; through foreign meadi 
The Mufe (hall ftray — perhaps not gain a grace 
Sacred with relics of the Roman race. 

O be thou blefsM, retir'd, and great, and free^ 
Nor pant for quiet, with a fate like me. 
Be happy in thy (hade, and known to few. 
Let my remembrance fpring again to view. 
How many hours, and days, and years ^e*re pa 
Our focial friendfhip^ and our parting laft. 

— ! — 's no more !- fair — -.*» dead, 

And love forgot, and evVy plcafurc fled. 

When war fhall ceafe, thefc jarring times be ©' 
And buihM the trumpet's and the cannon's roar. 
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BY THE SAME. 



WRITTENT IN I783. 

WhE N Henry frown'd, and Wolfey loft 
The power he bafely had purloin'd ; 

The nation .found, that, to their coft, 
Both king and people had been blind* 

It is with fmall things, as with great. 

The principle's alike in all ; 
The palTions rife, like Wolfey's ftatc, 

And ebb, like Wolfey, to their fall. 

When pallid toil, and jealous care. 
Were faft exhaulling nature's {lore; 

In anxious hope, I wifti'd to (hare 

Of nature's bleffings fqmething more : 

In a pure air, and near a ftream, 
On a dry foil, with verdure crown'd, 

Confronted by the morning gleam, 
By tufted hills the profpedl bound ; 

1 built a houfe : to fteal from t'^mc 
A few more years, and. cheer the ray 

Of life's cold evening, ere the prime 
Of fwect enjoyment felt decay. 



But 
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But death approach'd, like Henry's frown. 
And ruinM all this fcheme of bCfs ; 

Robb'd me of all I had, to own 

This lengthen'd fource of happinefs. 

As Wolfey vain, 2 thought 'twas fix'd, 

That Time alone could fliift the fcenc ; 

That fate, fufpcnded, flood betwixt 

Returning health, and weak'ning psiin %. 

But death prevail'd ; and then I found 
My much-lov'd fcheme, an idle toy ; 

Error had led me blindly round 

Her ^iddy maze, a foolilh boy. 

The heart was good, the head was wrong ; 

I meant to eke the date of life ; 
To pafs the focial hours among 

My friends, my children, and my wife. 

The die is call ;— it muft not be ; — 

Death has deflroy'd this golden dream ; 

Like Wolfey now, I vainly fee 

The treach'ry of each flatt'ring aim. 



t Mrs. A. was in a declining ftate of health when Ae le/fc 

London* 



To 
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Whate'er my lot, no more fct plans 

On nje (hall urge their tempting force j ' 

Chance ftiall direct through life's quick- fands ; 
No human ikill can change her courfe* 



TO MR. — , 

ON THE DEATH OF HIS WIFEt 

Can I, who lovef and am belov'd again, 
In this the happied far of happy men^ 
With eyes regardlefs thy aftii6tion fee? 
Can 1 be happy, and not pity thee? 

Each other lofs by time is worn away, 
Or love, or fame, or fortune may repay : 
But when we lofe the fond, the faithful fair, 
Sofr partner of our joys and of our care. 
No fecond charmer can the lofs repair. 

Yet ceafe to mourn — two charmers ftill remain 
To chear declining life, and eafe your pain. , 
In your lov'd daughters that refemblance lives. 
Which flill encreafing, Hill new plcafure gives. 
May choicefl bit-flings mark their chearful way, 
Eafy each life, and innocently gay ! 
May love and fortune fmile upon their youth, 
Their age be crown*d with conftancy and truth ! 

Vol. hi. M And 
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And when thy cares no farther maj czfend. 
But life exhaufled haftens to an end ; 
Then may thy doling eyes behold each maa 
Who lives for them, when you no longer can ; 
Safe in whole arms each gains the happy (hore. 
When each indulgent parent is no more. 



ON QUITTING BOOKSELLING. 
L#£AV£ trade with but three hundred pounds* 



a- year. 
When houfe-rent, beef, and mutton are fo dear 
Sure, cries a friend, your head's not very clear, 

ANSWER. 



jnas'v 
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ON difF'rent tradefmen diflfrent fates attend. 

Who deals in lead^ the laws become hU friend. 

And will from thieves his property defend • 

But if T purchafe learning, genius, wit, 

They are not tangible^ and I am bit. 

Happy am I to 'fcape with three vobole hundred. 

Or, by this time, of half on't Td been plundered. 



LINES 
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J- I N e S 

WRITTEN BY A GEI^TL^MAN IN RETIRE«tENT, 
ON HJ&A^ING THAT H^ HAD BEEN CHARGED 
WITH MISANTUUPPY. 

When I enter'd the worlcl in the prime of my youth, 
With the ftrongeft attachment to virtue and truth ; 
Sincerely I hop'd that attachment to find 
In all my concerns and affairs with mankind. 
With forrow 1 fpeak it, I very fooii found. 
That 'Virtue was nought but an impotent found : 
Too plainly 1 faw,- and too keenly I felr, 
That the truth on the lips of my friends rarely dwelt. 
Yes — the men who profefs'd the mod cprdial efleem, 
And my praife ever made, without ceafing, their 

theme. 
Deceived me with prbmif^s, flowing and fair, 
And reduc'd me to live upo,n Utile buf ^ir; 
They made me with grit f and with pity discern. 
That to live in the world, we to fuffer ^uft learn, 
Defpairing then friendlhip with mortals to meet, 
I Ihelter'd my head in the (hades of retreat. 
By mapy I'm callM au uufoci^ble elf; 
A man whofe attention's confined tohimfelf; 
But after the (hocka I've ixom friendjhip endur'd, 
I'm almoft, indeed, o^ philanthropy cur'd. 
The 'm9th round the candle will play till it die» ; 
WheA a man .has been bprnt, from a furnace be flies. 
Ma THE 



I. 

Where roams the genius of the Britifh Ifle, 
The awful fpirit of the ancient times ? 
Sun-born, the child of fire, what diftant clime 

Lure thy lorn fleps from this thy native foil? 

JI. 

Ye oaks of everlafting growth. 

Ye black pines waving in the clouds, 
Ye mountains, red with Heaven's. wrath, 

Ye rocks, whofe heads the vapour (hrouds, 
Say, have ye feen him?— By his tread 
Well known of thundering found, 
V His voice of whirlwind, and his head 
With blazing meteors crown'd* 

III. 

Say, Etna, feeft thou from thy burning throne. 
Or o'er the land, or o'er rtie wide-fpread fca«« 
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Then dwells he not with thee;— -rhis Allien ear, 
Not mu6c floating on Sicilian gales. 

His eye, not beauty panting with deiire, 
His heart, not Ceres* mantle in the vales. 

His foul, not Bacchus rob'd with purple fire. 
One moment can detain to thraldom near. 
The fickly ch\ld of floth, and pale unmanly fea|r. 

IV. 

O mountain Appenlne ! and diilant thou. 
The faireft and the tailed of the plain. 
That near Olympian Pifa wreathMft thy brow 
With laurels won beneath thy fair domain, 
Howe'er thou rt call'd I— And thou of furer name, 
That near the haunted ftream, 
Jnfpir'dft the poet's dream!—— 
And northern ye, that, like a chain. 
Bind in Epirus golden plain !- 



Ceraunian mountains, thunder fcarr'd ! 
And ye that like a rampart fbod, 
Linkt in holy brotherhood, 
And faw the routed Perfian ho(l. 
Their pride, their hope, their glory loft, 
When the fea-fcourglng Xerxes dar'd. 
In thought, but va!nly dap^d, to yoke thcGrecian fame# 



Alas, the days that ye have fecn 
Are now at if they ne'er had been ! 

M 3 Groveling 
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Gr6veling Superftltioii creeps 

Thro* your vales and o'er yow ftccps j 
Like a black and baleful mid 

Whithering every manly poweri 
TreafurM in the patriot breaft, 

Againft the great decifive hour. 

VI. 

O lands, rever'd of old, the gaze of all, 

How vafl your zenith's height, how 3eep your fall! 

Here the mooned Prophet raves 

*Midft a darkened land of flaves; 

There the fpott^d dragon flings 
WoeS| defolationsy deaChe, from his terrific wiilgs. 

VII. 

Turn we hence — the Mufe difdaiatf 
To feek her fon amidil igttoble chaitos. 

See, (he wings her rapid flight 

To the Pyrenean height : 
She calls her eyes, and views on either hand 
Two fitter queens, but of a various land ; 
Each head with fair and flowery garlands CTown'dy 
But ah, their feet in galling (hackles bound t 

In tamiflit flate fits one forlorn, 

With wither'd bays and trophies torn ; 

Buxom, blithe, and debonaire, 

Sings the other fpite of care : 

Genius 



Genius, fcieoce, arts and arms, 
Wait upon her carelefB charms : 
A race £o bright, a land fo fair, 
What pity Freedom dwells not there ! 

VIII. 

Northward to the Alpine ridge 

Now (he turns her lofty head ; 
Indant (he lights ; the malfy bridge 

Shakesi beneath her founding tread. 

She alks of every hill and every xiale. 
If he^ the fon (tit feeks, inhabits there* 

No anfwer comes upon the lonely gale ; 
" Alas, thy fon b vainly fought for here V* 

IX. 

Onward flic moves ;— when from Helvetia's hill 
A mournful accent flrikes her troubled ear: 

Her daring archer flie remembers dill. 

When lo ! his cloud-clad fpirit glided aear. 

X. 

MUSE. 

Haft thou feen my favourite fon. 
Once of thee fo lov'd and known ? ^ 
He who whifper'd in thine ear, 
Wb«n the arroWf wing'd with fcar^ 

M4 At 



XV. 

She tufn'd her fteps;— when from the Arftic Ihore 
A voice was beitrd kcrofs th' Atlantic roar : 
•* He lives ! he lives I" the rapturM Goddefs cries. 
Then iuilant fprings aloft and cleaves the ikies ^ 
To the huge Andes points her eager way ; 
Stately (he lights, and thus begins her lay. 

XVI. 

Ye giant hills, ye firft-born of the earth. 
That with Titanian fronts affail the fkies ! 

Ye mighty race, who faw great Nature's birth, 
And all the pigmy mountains round you rife, 
Then when the waters fled 
To their capacious bed. 
And left the round eartl^ rob'd in green. 
Spangled with lakes and hills between ! 
Ye with folemn fohg I greet, 
And on your tall heads jplant my feet, 

A (Irangcr erft ;- — but how a voice divine 

Calls me to wait at Fi-eedom's facred ihrine. 

XVIL • 

Lo ! acrofs the Darien land, 

Bending to the dexter hand, 

Lies a crefcent formed bay, 

Once with fluttering dreamers gay : 

Commerce, the queen, her breaft uttboirad, 

Nourifh'd all h^r children round ; 

Yet 



Yet ftill with ftlial duty warm, 
Ow»*d t^c fwect parenial charm, 
That binds with ftrong but gentle reign^ 
Beyond the tyrant*8 iron chain. 

XVIII. 

Now other fights and other founds arife ; 

Black waves the flag upon the mournful Ihore ^ 
In dread confrotitment the red banner flies, 

And Hell's CH¥n engines wait the time to roar.. 

XIX. 

S%eft thou not a form dilrme 

Of the ancient Oenii line. 

Such as Rome and Athens ownM, 

When on Freedom's bafe enthron'd I 

*Ti8 he, long fought, through fears and toilsj. 

The Genius of the Briti(h files ! 

Awful like a God he ftands ; 
The thronging nations lift their hands,. 
And, as they pour the irdeot irow, 
Catch infpiration from his brow.. 

XX. 

Softly, ah fnftly wake the fleeping fire^ 

Roufe not the angry ligtiining*s utmoft force;: 
A pareni's btcaii mull nucc its deftin'd courfe„ 

A parent's breaA muA bleed beneath its ire. 

M 6 Bfc- 
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XV. 

She tani*dlicrlfccpi|— wbcn from the ArRtci 
A voice wn$ hcafd kcraU th' Ada otic roar : 
■• He riT« I ht linci !** the rapturM Goddeft CI 
Tbea ioi^ant fpriogs aloft and cleares the fkies | 
To the huge Andes poiots her eager way ; 
Statdj (be lights, and thus begins her Lay 

XVL 

Ye giant hills, yc firft-born of the earth » 
That wirh Tuanian fronts alTail the flties ! 

Ye mighty race, who hw great Nature'^ binh. 
And atJ the pigtny mountams round you rife 
Then when the waters fled 
To their capacious bed, 
Atwi left the round canh rob*d in green 
Spangled with lakes and hills between ! 
Ye with foteran fong I grcett 
And on your tall heads plant my feet, 

A flranger erft j— but now a vok 

CalU mc to wait at Ffeedora*s facKM ^ 

XVII. 

Lo ! acrofs the Daricn laud, 




Bending to the dexter hiiPtl, 

Lies a ere 

Once - ■' 

Comi: 

Nouriiu 
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Be firnij but calmly Hrtn ;— -maintain the rights 
That Nature gives, and free-born manhood 
claims. 
Purfue the radiant track where Virtue lights. 
And on her facred column grave your names. 

But ah, if heedlefs duty aught hath crr'd. 
If Freedom kindling in too fierce a blaze. 

That heaven.defcended fcroll hath aught impair'd^ 
The thrice-dear charities of human race I 

O Mercy! floop thou from thy golden flctes. 
Thy charmed veil among the nations caft| 

Wave thy foft wand of pity o'er their eyes. 
And tears on either face blot out the paft. 

4 

So fung the Mufe: the hills the drain prolong. 
And Heaven in thunder ratify'd the fong. 



A RECEfPT TO MAKE A PEER, 

OCCASIONED BY THE REPORT OF A PROMOTION, 

1 AKE a man who by nature's a true fon of earth, 
By rapine cnrich'd, tho* a beggar by birth ; 
Of genius the loweft, ill-bred and obfcene. 
Of morals moH wicked, moft naily in mieb ; 

By 
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By none ever trufteJ, yet ever employM, 

In blunders moft fertile, of merit quite void ; 

A fcold in the fenate, abroad a butfoon. 

The fcorn and the jeft of all courts but his ovrn ; 

A flave to that wealth which n<:'er made him a friend. 

And proud of that cunning which ne'er gain'd an end; 

A dupe in each treaty, a Swi/s in each vote, 

In manners and form a complete Hottentot: 

Such a one could you find, of all men I'd commend 

him, 
But be fure let the curfe of each Briton attend him. 
Thus filly prepar'd, add the grace of a throne. 
The folly of monarch?, and fcreen of a crown. 
Take a Prince for this purpofe without cars or eyes. 
And a long parchment patent jduft brimful of lyes ; 
Thefe mingled together a Fiat (hall pafs, 
And a thing flrut a Peer, that before was an afs. 

Probatumtfil 

KING STEPHEN and his COURTIER. 

A MORAL TALE, FOUNDED ON FACT. 

BY LUKE LACKRENT, LL. B. 

WITH A PREFACE BY HIS UNCLE LANCELOT. 

PREFACE. 

THE family of the Lackrents have been verfifiers, 
if not poets, time immemorial. Indeed, were I to 

trace 
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trace out all tht collateral brandies of i« ffom kl 
firft founder Sir Jethro Lackrent, Temp. Ricb^^ Secun. 
(sf Henr^K ^art. who married a bafe-born daughter 
of Geoffrey Chaucer's, I could prore that- Otwaj% 
Dryden, and many other poets of prime Bote, had 
ibme of Sir Jethro's blood in their Teins ; nay, I 
could make out this relation(hip full at clearly as fbme 
perfons do, who, by a like genealogical procefs, proTC 
themfelves to be coufins, no farther off than in t 
fourteenth or fifteenth remove, of hisprefent Majefty: 
but this would look oilentatious, and is not perhaps 
much ,to the purpofe, my prefent bufinefs being ti> 
give the world my own opinion of my nephew's com- 
portion. The boy calls it foolifhly a moral tale : I 
cannot conceive why ; except that, like the fafhioa* 
able Contes Moraux among the French, it has no mo- 
rality m \u Bur (though I don't like he ihbuld «pe 
the French) I would not quarrel with tlie title, were 
the tale itfelf a little more probable. As to his ana- 
chronifm at the beginning, the lad was himfelf aware 
of it, and has ii^genioufly enough apologized ibr 
ir, by introduciiig a certain adept in antiquari- anility 
(if I may be permitted to coin a word) as pointing 
out the blunder, and receiving a proper rebuff from 
the author on the occalion. But it is the egregious 
flattery which he puts in his Courtier's mouth thac 
I cannot away with : the trite privilege Which ^poette 
claimy quidlihet audendi^ will not here ferve for («uke's 

czcufc 
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e^cuie in the lead, ^od mihi qfttndis Jic increllulus o3t^ 

My ilephew, I kilow^ would here plead in hia own de- 

fence, that no flattery can hie too grofs to puc into a 

courtier's mouth : but here I deny the pofition; tftmodta^ 

in rehusy there are bounds of probability fixed ei^n to a 

cotirtter's flattery : for inftance, I can ea(ily conceive 

that a courtier might fay^ and perhaps think, that his 

royal mafler was the only fiatridt in hifs kingdom ; bu< 

this is far, very far (hort of that outrageous proflitutioa 

of truth which Luke's courtier ventures upon ; and 

yet the impudent rogue declares his tale is founded 

on fa£t. But methinks I bear my reader fay, ** If 

** the merit of your nephew's poetry depend on fuch 

** an improbable circumftance, why publiih it, why 

•* cxpofc him to the cenfure of the reviewers ? Yoti 

*• Will hare him torn to pieces by thfeir critical teeth, 

*' without redemption on his part, and without pity 

•• on theirs.** No, my good reader ! here yt>u are 

miflaken : a fmall paper like this will be below their 

notice as public cenfors. The eagle difdains to pounce 

upon the wren or the chaffinch. In ihe confined at- 

mofpherc throvigh which my paper will circulate, he 

may imp his rnfant plumes with much fccurity. I 

knbw people will find fault With the talc itfelf ; yieft 

(if a fond uncle's partiality does not much deccivb 

rAt) 1 think they will like his manner of telling it ; 

they will, I trud, agree with me, that the boy has 

already got fuch a knack of free and eafy rhyming, 

the 
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x\\tfine qua non of modern poetry, that in time he 
may come to fomething, and perhaps beat all your 
odes, yt)ur folemn blank verfes (blank often with a 
vengeance),your tinging tragedies, your crying come- 
dies, out of the pit.— — 1 am aware, however, that, 
before Luke can achieve this, he muft be a little 
better verfed in the^o srpiwoi» than he is at preient; and 
where can he learn this better than in the college 
where he now rcfidcs ? He muft afterwards be further 
in drafted in gli CoftumI ; and that he will alfo be, 
when, in going to Weftminfler-hall from the Inns of 
Court (to which I mean (horily to fend him), he calls 
in at the exhibitions of painting by the way, and 
picks up law and verti^ together in the fame morning. 
It) the mean time I beg the reader's indulgence to 
my nephew's firft eflay of the kind, diverting myfelf, 
while am correding the prefs for him, with thinking 
how pleafed the poor boy will be to read hirofclf 
in print. 

THE T A L Ef. 

AVAUNT! ye vile difloyal throng, 
Who think a monarch may do wrongs 
ril prove, in every rebel's fpite, 
£v'n all he touches mull do right. 

•\ King Stephen prefented .a watch to one of hit courtiefi 
ycleped Smelt, and condeicended to regulate it with hit own 

royU 
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King Stephen was a zvorthy Peer, 
His breeches coft him half a crown, 

In which a watch this King did wear. 
All in a fob of fuftian brown, 

*' Heavens !'* cries Dean Mills in fagc amazCi 
" A watch, and worn in Stephen's days ! 
*« This anecdote we do not read 
«* In Baker, Holingfhead, or Speed. 

** Watches when firft invented — ^fcek 'em 
*« In Brother Trufler's FaJe Mecum. 
** — See htxt'^Jirft brought to England'-'-<\*ti 
** So late as fifteen ninety- feven. ~ 

** —Now Stephen rcign*d" 

/ I care not when. 

Dc6ior, you interrupt my pen. 
'Tis rude to ftop a ftaunch old Tory 
Thus at the out/et of his ftory : 
If other folks me trrpping catch 
About King Stephen and his watch, 

royal hands. Smelt being in a promifcuous company [the 
meeting at York in 1779], enquiry was made after the hour of 
the day. Watches were drawn out, when the diii'erences were 
marked, andconfifted, as ufual, in the variation of fome minutes, 
from one to ten or fifteen. The ro)al watch alone was before 
the foremoft an hour and a half, and was confequently reprobated 
aj heretical. Smelt, .however, infilled that his was right, and 
mufi be rights being regulated by infallible royalty, &c. &c 

You 



} 



You prudently flioukl wink, 1 ween ; 
You— a grave churchman, nay a Dean ! 

With watch in fob, as firfl; I faid» 
King Stephen drutted o'er the mead. 
And met a Courtier {lim> yet fleek, 
With foretop high, and fmirking cheek. 
Supple his loins, his hamftrings weak ; 
Who crouchM, and flretch'd his beak before. 
Like goofe approaching a barn door. 
*« Hold up thy head,"'King Stephen ery'd, 
'^ And Wa]k a while at our left fide. 
•* Sir Courtier ! of bur courtly train 
<* We hold thee the moft gallant fWain; 
" Nor is there any 'fquirc we know 
<* Who fpeaks fo fmooth, or bows fa few ; 
«* Whether from nature, or from art, 
•* Yet fure we are thou top'ft thy patt, 
** Here take this Watch, wc'v* fet it fa, ' 
** To tell thee whren to come and gd, 
*' To fetch and carry as we pleafe ;'*— 
He bowM, then took it on his knees. ~ 



Some fix months after (fcene the fame), 
With cap in hand our Courtier came 
'jt'o meet K.ng Stephen in his walk ; 
When, as fie prelude to more talk. 
The King faid, " Courtier, whJtt's o'cUck ?*' 
The Courtier, in his true-blue frock, 

Making 
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Making a moft obfequibUs fKde, 
Produced his Watch with humble pride» 
Andy in a foft and (liken tone> 
Cry'd, *• Sire ! *tis half an houi- paft one.*' 

" Paft one ! odds body," faid the Kingi 
•* Look at the fun, ^'cis no fuch thing ; 
•« He is not near his nobn^tide height, 
'* Beihrew me 'tis not much paft eight.'* 

** My Liege," replied the dainty creature 
'* I reft upon my regulator : 
•^ This beft of watches, bcft of things^ 
•* Giv'n by the very beft of Kings, 
** Is ever prefent to my view; 
*• The fun may err, // muft be truci 
** O ne'er ftiall my diHoyal eyei 
** Truft yon vague time- piece of the fkicf. 
** That fun— I thajik hitn for his ligfit, 
«* It (hews me this more fplendid fight, 
*' This pledge of your refulgent favour ; ^ 
•' But let not the varn thing endeavouri 
•* To (hine the ruler of my time: 
** No, gracious Sire, both eve and pritaey 
** Your gift IhalL regulate -my motions, 
*' My meals, fecretions^ nay devotions. 
*' And may you, Sire ! (which Heav'm forfend) 
*< With one dread frowa my being end, 

. "If 
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" If e'er my faith Co far (hould faultcr, 
** As dare the watch you fet to aher ! 
" Which, like its dono-, day'and night, 
** Srill tick-tacks obftinately right; 
•' Whofe every wheel dildains to run, 
•* Dircfted by yon fadlious fun, 
** And goes, my Sov'reign, I aflfure ye, 
" As well de/a^a 09 de jure.'* 

King Stephen fmilM, and gracious cry'd, 
** Troth thou haft taken the right fide ; 
«* The fun's a Whig j as I'm a finncr, 
*' Tis time to drefs and go to dinner." 



THE PA T^R I O T S. 

In feventeen hundred and forty-firc. 
When black Rebellion was alire. 
And with a giant-ftride came forth 
From her bleak den the ftormy North ; 
Jack, who, by creditors unkind, 
Had long in prifon been confin'd. 
At window bars, half-ftan^*d, half-bare, 
Standing to breathe the wholefome air. 
Who (hould pafs by, in martial geer, 
.ButfwaggeringTom, the grenadier, 

!'HoUo-i 
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*' Hollo— now Thomas, what's the crack ?'* 

*' Why, worfe than bad enough, frie&d Jack : 
«« They fay — (damn him) — the young Pretender 
" Bids fair to be our Faith's Defender ; 
** And rebels now are brim with hope 
** To bring in Charley and the Pope." 

Quo' Jack, with lengthen d rueful face, 
**. Good tteav'n forbid !— if that's the cafe, 
\* Our liberty's for ever gone, 
" And poor Old England quite undone," 

** Our liberty 1" cries Tom — " what's worfe, 
*' A thoufand times a greater curfe, 
** If the Pretender mounts the throne, 
f* Damme — our dear religion's gone l" 

Thus Jack in jail exclaims and fears 

Freedom will be abolifti'd ; 
While fwaggering Tom, foldier-like, fwears 

The church will be demolifti'd. 



AN 
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AN ODE, 

IN IMITATION OF CAXLISTSATUJ. 

SY SIR WILLIAM JONES. 

SUNG BV MR. WEBB, AT THE SHAKESPEARE TA« 
VERN, ON TUESDAY THE I4TH DAY OF MAY, 
1782, AT THE ANNIVERSARY DINNER OF TBI 
SOCIETY FOR CONSTITUTIONAL INFORMATION. 

Ve R D a N T myrtle's branchy pride 

Shall my biting falchion wreathe : 
Soon fliall grace each manly fide. 

Tubes that fpeak, and points that breathe. 

Thus, Harmodius, (hone thy blade ! 

Thus, Ariftogiton, thine ! 
Whofe, when Britain fighs for aid, 

Whofe (hall now delay to (hine ? 

Dearefl youths, in iflands blefl. 

Not, like recreant idlers, dead ; 
You with fleet Pelides red. 

And with godlike Diomed. 

Verdant myrtle's branchy pride 

Shall my thirfty blade entwine : 
Such, Harmodius, deck'd thy fide! 

Such, Arifiogiton, thine I 

They 
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They the bafe Hipparcluis flewr. 
At the feaft for Pallas crawn^d ; 

Gods I how fwift their poniarda fiew ! 
How the monder ting'd the ground ! 

Then, in Athens, all was peace, 

Equallaws and liberty; 
Nurfe of arts, and eye of Greece ! 

People valiant, firm, aad free ! 

Not lefs glorious was thy deed, 

Wentworih, fix'd in Virtue's caufe j 

Nor lefe brilliant be thy meed, 
Lenox, friend to equal laws 1 

High in Freedom's temj^e raisM, 
See Fitz- Maurice beaming fl^nd, 

For colleAed virtues prais'd, 

Wifdom's voice, and Valour's hand ! 

Nc*er (hall Fate their eyelids clofe ; 

They, in blooming regions blefl, 
With Harmodius (haU repofe, 

With Ariftogiton reft. 

Nobleft chiefs, a hero's crown 
Let the Athenian patriots claim : 

You lefs fiercely won renown ; 
Yqu aifum'd a milder name. 



They 
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They through blood for glory ftrove. 

You more blifsful tidings bring j 
They to death a tyrant drove, 

You to fame reftofd a KING. 

Rife, Brita^jnia, dauntlefs rife! 

Cheer'd with triple Harmony, 
Monarch good, and nobles wife. 

People valiant, firm, and FREE ! 

AN O D E, 

IN IMITATION OF ALC.«U8. 
BY SIR WILLIAM JONES. 

Ts^n rtfciovuv al flro?ii»? tlaivt 
'A^^* oW WOT uv iff\f "ANAPES 
AuTOc au^m sj^orifj 

Alc. quoted by Aristides. 

W HAT conftitutes a flare ? 
Not high-rais'd battlement or labour'd mound. 

Thick wall or moated gate ; 
Not cities proud with fpires and turrets crownM ; 

Not bays and broad-arm'd ports. 
Where, laughing at the florm, rich navies ride; 

Not Itarr'd and fpangled court^, 
Where low-brow'd bafcnefs wafts perfume to pride: 

No J 
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No ;— MEN, high minded MEN, 
With pow'rs as far above dull brutes endued 

In fored, brake, or d^n, 
As beaftr excel cold rocks and bramblet rudei . 

Men, who their duties know. 
But know their rightSy and, knowing, dare maintain. 

Prevent the long.aim*d blow. 
And cruih the tyrant while they rend the chain : 

Thefe conllitute a Stare j 
And fov'reign LAW, thatjlate^scolk^iedivillf 

O'er thrones and globes elate 
Sits Emprefs, crowning good, repreffiog ill : 

Smit by her facred frown. 
The fiend Di/cretUn like a vapour finks. 

And eVn the all-dazzling Crown 
Hides hi^ faint rays, and at her bidding ihrinks. 

Such ivdfj this heav'n-lov'd ifle, 
Than Lejbos fairer and the Cretan (hore ! 

No more (hall Fretdom fmile ? 
Shall Britons languifti, and be MEN no more? 

Since all muft life refign, 
Thofe fweet rewards, Wtiich decorate the brave, 

Tis folly to decline, 
And fleal inglorious to the filent grave. 



Vol. in, N ODE 



ODE 

CCCASIONEP BY SIR. WILLIAM BROWNE's LEGACY 
OF TWO GOLD MEDALS, TO BB DISPOSED OF 
ANNUALLY, FOfl THE ENCOURAGEMENT OP 
POETRY IN THE UNIVERSITY OF CAMBRIDGl. 

Arma virumque. . ! 
Arms and the Knight I 

A DV ERTISEMENT. 

IN an age of Aich unbounded liberty as.tlu; prc- 
fent, when even the * R^giuj Profeflbr of Divinity 
bimfelf dares publicly advance a vindication of the 
abfurd principles of the Revolutipn, what are we not 
to expe<5l \ 

Is there no chofen \ David in this University, 
who will boldly go forth, and bid deiiai^e to thit 
proud and gigantic Philiftine \ M-^ft the fuUime 
doctrine of pailive obedience and. non-reGHaace fall 
info difrepuie ? 

I trufl there are fome devout men in this piout 
feminary of found learning, and religious education, 
who would not blufli to profcfs tenet?. which 1 once 
was weak enough to believe w^re inculcate(i( only ia 

• See a feriiion lately publiihed by Dr. Watfon. 
f Caledonia has long boafted of fuch a champion. 

the 
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the loyal UnWerfities of St. Andrew*^, Edinborough, 
Glafgow, and Aberdeen. 

My learned Tutor, in particular, for whom all 
men profefs the fincerefl veneration and efteem', hat 
delivered fuch divine dodrines from the pulpit, at 
doubclefs mud render him, in the eyes of all good 
men, truly worthy of' the higheft tlevathn. 

There is one exprefTion in the difcourfe to which 
I mean particularly to allude, which furely deferves 
to be engraven in letters of gold, 

** EVEN A NERO WAS COMMANDED TO BE OBEYED." 

To him likewife we are indebted for the fubjedl of 
the Odes for the prefent year ; a fubjedl than which 
none can be imagined more excellent, fmce, tf 
Waller very juftly obferved, on an occafion at leaft 
. as remarkable as the prefent, '' poets always excel in 
— fifdion/' 

Eman. ColL June lOth^ 1776. 

THE ODE. 

I. 

Fa I R Granta ! bid thy fons rehcarfe, 
In polilh'd Oratns, and eafy verfe, 

The praifes of the Knight 
Who bade thofe annual orbs to rife, 
Whofe lull re gilds thy cloudlefs fkie?. 

And blinds our dazzled light. ^ 

N ^ JI. Thofe 



occxs 
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1^ an »?;^ 
Cent, ^v\.eu '^ 

'^ ,.anne of V" 
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II. 

Thofc golden rays with Phoebus' fire 
Shall each poetic breaft infpire : 

Such powV each beam difplays, 
Thy fplendid ilile full many a bard 
* Shall equal, O fublime L-y-d ! 

Aud thine, fublimcr H-.-s ! 

HI. 

To thee fuch bleflings while we owe. 
Which none, 5ir William, could bellow 

With wifdom leffi than thine ! 
Lives there that mean, that abjedt man, 
Who would to thy exalted plan 

A felfilh caufe aflign ? 

IV. 

«* Thofe orbs, dn which with joy we gaze, 
«• Thy vanity firft gave to blaze ;" 

Thus envious Malice cries : 
But all thy friends, roomodcil: Browne ! 
To whom thy meeknefs well was known. 
Such idle tales delpifc. 



• See two late Poems upon Duelling, which obtained, and 
furely very dcfervcdly, Mr. Seaton's pri^e. 

■ ' V. Nor 
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Nor needs, immortal bard ! thy name 
Such fmall addition to its fame : 

In Truth's unfullicd page. 
The fame thy works have gain'd, (hall lad: 
Long as the genuine Attic tafte 

Which marks this happy age ! 

VI. 

No ! thou didft only mean to prove 
Of ev'ry Mufc thy ardent love. 

And glU the path to fame; 

And let not Granta's fons defpair! 
Some favourM bard thy praife may (hare. 

And emulate thy name ! 

VII. 

While we thy care. Sir William, boafV, 
We know not which t' admire the moft, 

Thy wifdom, or thy tafte ! 
They bid the book- worm poet fpeak 
* Horatian Latin, Sapphic Greek, 

Nor wit in Euglifh wafte. 

VIIT. They 

• It was ftipulated in Sir William Browne's ¥rill, that the 
odes written for his medals fliould be, one in Greek, in imita* 
N jj ti oa 



r 
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VIII. 

They bid (well-knowing Granta'a throne 
Is ever fiird by thofe alone 

Whom genius deigns to blefs) 
The fage Vicechanccllor decide 
Who ihall enjoy the wifh'dfor pride 

Thy honours to poffefs. 

IX. 

Sure Phoebus* felf the favorite plan 
Thy happy genius firll began 

His conftant care has made ; 
A miracle for thee has (hown. 
And once in M-gd-l-n has been known 

To give unlook'd-for aid ! 

X. 

Thy plains, Newmarket ! never taught 
* Young W-lUp fo divine a thought 
That good Sir William's praifc 



tionof Sappho J the other in Latiu, after the mai^i^ of Ho« 
race. 

The fubje^^ given out laft year was," Laus Gulielmi Brownej" 
that for the prcfenty *' Bellum Americanum.** 

The Vicechanccllor names the fubjeA> and confers the prises* 

* The Honourable and Reverend Mr. W-U-p, mafter of 
M-gd-l-n college, was V---ch—ceIl-r laft year. 

Should 



t *75 ] 

f Should by his Horace be beftowM; 
Or by chafte Sappho's ten ler ode. 
And Toft, iovc-brcaihiivg lays. 

XL 

Who could a nobler fubjert chufc 
To animate a claflir Mufc? 

tF-rm-r' that rafkisthinel 
Unwilling we're comp^:ll'd to own 
Thy praife iifclf. Sir William Browne! 

A fubje^t leU divine. 

XIT. 

Yt^f by thy Shakefpcare's genius fir*d» 
Or by the felf-fame Mufe infpir'd 

That made him all her care. 
Thou bid'fl us fing great G— ge*s hoft. 
And, Boflon ! yelling on thy coaft, 

The deep-mouth'd dogs of war. 



f Sir WiUiam wa8~ remarkably fond of tliis author, whole- 
works he always carried fn his pocket, and even ordered by 
his will that they fliould be buried with him in his coffin^ 
which order was pun^ually obeyed. 

} Dr. F-rm-r, mailer, and at the fame time tutor, of 
Im-n-l college, bears the office of V-— ch— c-U-r this year. 



N4 XIII. Sure^ 
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Sure, Sappho, thy melodious (hell • 
On fuch a theme will love to dwell 1' 

* in P rc-y'fi youthful train 
Some gentle Phaon's amVous aid 
Shall bid each beauteous Yankee maid 

Difplay her charms in vain. 
XIV. 
Nor (halt thou, Horace ! e'er complain j 
Vidt'ries, like thofe of—* — 's reign, 

Auguftus never knew. 
Fair Concord's dcfolated vale. 
And Bunker's Hill,' (hall tell a tale 

Some may forever rue ! 
XV. 
And thou, illuflrious H— e ! (halt (hine 
In each immortal claflic line. 

And brighten evVy page ! 
Great Xenophon ! that dar'ft retreat 
On board the gallant Briti(h fleet, 

To follow nobler G— ge! 

• Why in va'n ? The author muft furely mean, that Sap. 
"pho, with fo many kind Phaons to confole her, would have no 
occadon to indulge the peculiar pafllon to which (he is faid to 
have been unhappily addifted : he cannot certainly hint, ih^t 
the fair Afnericans would in vain difplay their charms to fo 
many Englifh Phaons ; efpecially, as we may fairly conclude 
they would naturally be proud to imitate that gallantry for 
which their nob'e leader, P-rc^y, has ever been fo remarkable, 

XVI. Oh ! 



XVI. 

Oh ! by thy bright example fir'd. 
Should C-rl-n wifh to be adrair'd. 

And give his foes a check; 
Soon (hall we fee his bolder train 
Launch on the bofom of the main, 

Efcape and hurn Quebec I 

XVII. 

What yet remains ? a pious prayV ; 

That Neptune's all- propitious ^^re 

Some gentle gales may fend. 
Such as of late our tranfports knew x 
• Sure fofter zephyrs never blew 

'Twixt London and Gravefend t 

XVIIL 

Then to the bard who dares to chufe 
A theme fo great, the fmiling Mufe 

Shall give the golden fee ; 
f And, F-rm-r! (ince thy plaftic hand 
Alone the noble outline plann'd^ 

A bifliopric to thee 1 

• If there Is any obfcurlty in. this paflage. Sir P-t-r F— rk -r 
is humbly requcfted to favour the public with an explanation. 

•|- There is no doubty from the well-known humility of the- 
worthy doctor, that he would be happy in having an opportu- 
nity put into his power of refufrng an offer of this nature. 

N s the: 
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THE PRESENT AGE. 

No more, my friend^ of vaia applaufc, 

Nor complimental rhymes : 
Come, Mufe, let's call another caufe, 

And fing about the Times. 

For, of all ages ever known. 

The prefent is thp oddeft ; 
As all the men are honeft growQy 

And all the women, modefl. 

No lawyers now «re.fond of fees. 

Nor clergy of their dues ; 
Few people at the play one fees. 

At church, what crowded pews ! 

No courtiers now their friends deceive 

With promifes of favour j 
For what they make 'em once believe. 

They faithfully endeavour. 

Our nobles ! — Heav'n defend us all! 

I'll nothing fay abcut 'em : 
For they are great, and Vn\ but fmall ; - 

So, Mufe, jog on withouc 'em. 



Our 
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Our gentry ! what a virtuous race ! 

Defpifing earthly treafures \ 
Fond of true honour's glorious chace,. 

And quite averfe to pleafures. 

The ladies drefs fo plain, indeed. 

You'd think *em Quakers all : 
Witnefs the wool-packs on their head,. 

So comely ! and To fmail ! 

What tradefman now forfakes his (hop> 

For ()olitic8, or news i 
Or takes his dealer at a hop,. 

Through interefted views? 

No foaking fot his fpoufe negleAs. 

For mugs of mantling nappy ;. 
Nor madly fquanders his efife^^s^ 

To make himfelf ^«//^ happy. 

Our frugal tafte the (late fecures,. 

Whence, then, can woe begin ?- 
For lux'ry's all turn'd oUt of doors,. 

Frugality took in.. 

Hence all the plenty of the times !' 

Hence all provifions cheap! 
Hence dearth of fo.lies and of crimes !! 

Hence all complaints all^ep ! . 

N.6. Viti. 
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Vile cuckold- malting is forgot; 

No ladies now in keeping / 
No debtors in our |:niuns rot ! 

No creditors a-weeping ! 

(So frequent once) the French difeafc 

Is grown near out of knowledge ; 
And dodors take but noo^'rate fees 

In country, town, or college. 

No pleafure-chaifes fill the flreets^ 

Or crowd the roads on Sunday; 
So horfes, lab'ring through the week. 

Obtain a refpite one day. 

Seel gamefters, jugglers, fwearcrs, lyars, 

Defpis'd, and out of faihion j 
And modern yauth, grown felf-deniers. 

Fly all unlawful paflion* 

Happy the nation thus, endow M ! 

So void of want«and crimes ! 
All zealous for their neighbour's good ; 

Oh thefe are glorious times ! 

Your character ! (with wond'ring ftare> 

Says Tom,) is mighty high, fir I 
But pray forgive me, if I fwear, 

I think 'tis all a lye^ fir 1 

Ha! 
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Ha ! think you fo, my honeft clown ? 

-Then take another light on't ; 

Juft turn the picture upfide-down, 

I fear you'll fee the ri^hc on't. 



O.W. 



ON THE DEATH OP YORICK, THE REVEREND MR*. 
STERNE, AUTHOR OF TRISTRAM S^ANDYi &C. 

With wit and genuine humour to difpel. 

From the defponding lK>fom, gloomy care^ 

^nd bid the guihing tear, at the fad tale 

Of haplefs love or filial grief, to flovir 

From the full fympathifing heart, were thine 

Thefe powers, O Sterne ! But now thy fate demand 

(No plumage nodding o'er the cmblazon'd hearfe. 

Proclaiming honours, where no virtue (hone) 

But the fad tribute of the heart- felt figh. 

What, tho* no taper caft its deadly ray, 

Or the full choir fing requiems o'er the tomb. 

The humbler grief of friendfhip is not mute ; 

And poor Maria, with her faithful kid. 

Her auburn trefles carelefsly entwin'd 

With olive foliage, at the clofe of day 

Shall chant her plaintive vefpers at thy grave. 

Thy fhade too, gentle monk, 'mid awful night, 

Shall pour libations irom its friendly eye ; 

For eift his fwect benevolence beilow'd 

Its generous pity, and bedew'd with tears 

The fod| which relied on the aged br^afl, 

TO 
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TO THB AUTHOR OP THE FOLLOW I If G LINEI OIT 
THE DEATH OF YORICK, 

Wit, humour, genluSy thou htdft, all agree ; 
One grain of Milfdom had been worth all three* 

So ! — this is ^Ifdom — to infult the dead ; 

Heap fancied crimes upon a mortal's head !: 

Well — be it fo — fuch wifdoniy and fuch art, 

Shall never— never (hall approach my heart,. 

Whatever Yorick's lot, in whate'er ftate, 

I'd gladly ri(k it in the hour of fate, 

Sooner than join with thee !^*— I would fay rathier^, 

Unto C<?rr«r^//<wii— Thou (halt be my father. 

*^ • Be thine, the avenging angel's lot, dc:creed, 

^ To point each fault, and aggravate each deed*. 

** Angel of mercy ! thy fweet rafk be mine, 

•* To blot them, ere ihcy reach the throne divine 1'*' 

Yorick, farewell ! peace dwell around thy done;. 
Accept this tribute from a friend unknown. 
In human^ breads while pity has a cUim,, 
Le Fevre's ftory (hatl enhance thy fame 5 * 
Toby's benevolence each heart expand. 
And faith tul Trim conftfs the matter's hand. 
** f One generous tear unto the monk you gave:.* 
" Oh let me weed this nettle from thy grave I'* 

* Vide Triftram Shandy*. f Sec Sentimental Journey. 

©If 
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•N THE DEATH OP HfeR. SACRED MAJS'STT 
OyEEN CAROLINE, 

lam 010(0"! TFhnff re Kotr^wm fboyov* 

EUR IP.. 

bt miss carter* 

[not in heb poems.] 

VY HEN Heav'n's decrees a prince's fate ordain^ 
A kneeling people Aipplicate in vain/ 
Too well our tears this mournful truth exprefs. 
And in a Queen's a parent's lofs confefs; . 
A lofs the gcnVal grief can bell rehearfe, 
A theme fuperior to the pow'r. of verfe. 
Tho'juft our grief, be ev'ry murmur ftill^ 
Nor dare pronounce bis difpen fat ions ill; 
In whofe wife councils, and difpofing hand, 
The fates of monarchies and monarchs (land ^ 
Who only knows the (late for either fit. 
And bids the erring ijbnfe of man fubmit* 

Ye grateful Britons, to her mem'ry juft, 
With pious tears imbalm her facred duft. 
Confcfs her grac'd with all that's good and greats 
A publ c bltiling to a favoured (iate; 
Patron of freedom and her country's laws. 
Sure friend to virtue^s and religion s caufe ; 

ReligionV 
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Religion's caufe ! whofe charms fuperior (hone 
To ev*ry gay temptation of a crown I 
Whofe awful didates all her foul pofTefs'dy 
Her one great aim to make a people blefs'd* 

Ye drooping Mufes> mourn herhafly doom, 
And fpread your deathlefs honours round her tomb: 
Her name to long fucceeding ages rarfe, 
Who both infpir'd and patroniz'd your lays* 
Each gen'ro¥8 art, fit penfive d*ier her urn> 
And ev'ry grace, and ev'ry virtue, mourn. 
Attending angel^ bear your facred priae 
Amidft the radiant glories of the lkie». 
Where godlike princes, who betow purfu*d^ 
That nobleft end of rule, the public good. 
Now fit fectire, their generous labour paft, 
With all the juft rewards of virtue grac*d.. 
In that bright train diilinguiih'd let her movCj^ 
Who built her empire on a people's love. 

THE -EASY CHAIR. 

CjOME, thou indulgent friend to foft repofe. 
Whether with crimfon, green, or yellow lin*d ; 
Come with thy downy lap, and lei*s embrace,. 
While thus fupine I link inro thy arms. 
When man can't faunter thro' the filcnt grove^ 

Ox 
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Or under (hade to tufted trees, alone 
Indulge in folicude his weary hours; 
When chilling dam;)8, or winrcr's nipping ^ft, 
Denies accet's to tilent hawthorn bow'rs : 
Oh grant him, Hcav'n! grant him your next beft gift, 
The foft, recti ning» gentle, eafy chair : 
There,- if by gambol, or in jocund dance. 
Or if by ikating o*er the frozen ftream 
-(Health-breeuing exercifc), he chance to tire, 
There briflc a^^ivity gives up her fway, ^j 

And yields dominion to all-powerful eafe. 
Hail, fmiling eafe! philofophy's great pride. 
Mother of meditation, and the nurfe 
Of all the tribes in fportive fancy's train. 
Without thy care great Ncfwton ne'er had found 
The laws of nature, or dtfcover'd worlds. 
Hail, cheerful ruler of the mental pow'rs ! 
Here now accept a vot'ry at thy (hrine. 

And cheer with fmiles a wearied fon of care. 

C.B. 

r£tirement. 

AN ODE. 
BY JAMES BEATTIE, A. U* 

pHOOK from the purple wings of even 

When dews impeatl the grove. 
And from the darkening verge of heaven 

Beams the fweet liar ot lovei 

Laid 
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Laid on a daify-iprinkled green^ 

Befide a p;aint4ve {Ircam* 
A mtik ey'd yourh of Arrious mien 

Indulg'd this folema theme. 

Ye clifF*!, in hoary :grandeur ptl'd 

High oVr the glimmering dale ! 
Ye grovts, along whofe -windings ^ild 

Soft iit^hs th,e i^ddening gale ; 
Where oft lone nfietancholy ftvftySf 

By wilder*d fancy fway'd. 
What time the twin moon^ yetlow rays 

Gleam through the ^equer'd (hade ! 

Td you, ye ^Kflc«, -whofe ^rtleff chflfmit 

Ne'er d t ew ambhioiil'eye, 
Scap'd a tomultiious -world's alarmt^ 

1 o your retreats' L fly ; 
Deep in your moft feqaeikr'd bower 

'Let me my vvoes refign. 
Where folitude, mild modeft powcr^ 

Leans on her ivy'd (hrinc. 

How (hall I woo thee, matchlefs fair ! 

Thy heavenly fmile how win ! 
Thy fmile, that fmooths the brow of Care^ 

And fiills each itorm within I 



OwUt 
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O wile thou to thy fat ourite grove 

Thine ardent voi'ry bring. 
And blefs his hours, and bid them more 
Serene on filent wing ? 

Oft let remembrance ibothe his mind 

With dreams of former days, 
When foft on leifure's lap rccUn'd 

He carol'd fprightly lays : 
Bleft days ! when fancy fmilM at carci 

When plealure ioy*d with truth. 
Nor envy with maVigoant glare 

Had harm'd his fimple youth. 

'Twas then, O folicude, to thee 

His early vows were paid. 
From heart fincere and warm and free. 

Devoted to the (hade. 
Ah ! why did fate his fleps decoyt 

In fiiormy paths to roam. 
Remote from all congenial joy !*^ 

O take thy wanderer hoiae« 

Henceforth thy awful haunts be mine I 

The long-abandon'd hill j 
The hollow cliff, whofe waving pLoe 

O'er hangs the darkfome rill ; 



Whence 
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Whence the fcarM owl on pinions grey 

Breaks from the rutlling boughs. 
And down the lone vale fails away 

To (hades of deep repofe. 

Ouhile to thee the woodland pours 

Its wildly warbling f»»ng. 
And fragrant from the wajfte of flowers 

Tht zephyr breathes along; 
Let no rude found invade from far. 

No vagrant foot be nigh. 
No ray from grandeur's gilded car 

Flafh on the iUrtled eye. 

Yet if feme 'pilgrim 'mid the gladc 

Thy hallowM bowers explore, 
O guard from harm his hoary head, 

And liflen to his lore: 
For he of joys divine ihall tell, 

That wean from earthly woe. 
And triumph o'er the mighty fpell 

That chainr this heart below. 

For me no more the path invites 

Ambition loves to tread; 
No more I climb thofe toilfome heights. 

By guileful hope milled; 

Leapt 
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Leapt my fond fluttering heart no more 
To mirth's eoliveniDg ft rain ; 

For prefent pleafure foon is o'er, 
And all the pad is vain. 



AN EPITAPH BY MR. PULTENEY, AFTERWARDS 
EARL OP BATH, AND INSCRIBED ON A STONE 
THAT COVERS HIS FATHER, MOTHERy AND 
BROTHER. 

IE facred fpirits ! while your friends diftrefs'd 
Weep o'er your a(hes, and lament the blefsM ; 
O let the penfive Mufe infcribe that flone. 
And with the gen'ral forrows mix her own: 
The penllve Mufe ! — who from this mournful hour 
Shall raife her voice, and wake the firing no more ! 
Of love, of duty, this laft pledge receive; 

Tis all a brotheri all a foa can give. 



A RECEIPT HOW TO MAKE L BAU DE VIE. 

BY THE LATE MR. CHARLES KING. 

WRITTEN AT THE DESIRE OF A LADY. 

Ct'^O^'^^ old, and grown ftupid, you jvjfl think me fit, 
To tranfcribe from my grandmother's book a receipt ; 

And 



And a comfortat is taa wightin dtftf^ft^. 
He's ot fome little ufc — but he can^ be of IcAi 
Were greater his talents-^-vou might ever commatiA' 
His head — (** that's worth nought") — then his heart 

and his hand. 
So your mandate obeying, he fends you, d'ye fee. 
The genuine receipt to make Teau dc la vie. 

Take fevcn larj^c lemons, and pare them as thin 
As a wafer, or, what is yet thinner, your Ikin; 
A quart of French brandy, or rum is ftill better;. 
(For you ne'er in receipts (hould iVrck clofe to the 

letter:) 
Six ounces of fugar next take, and pray mind 
The fugar muft be the bcft double refined ; 
Boil the lugar in near half a pint of fpring-water, 
In the neat filver fauccpan you bought for your 

daughter.; 
But be fure that the fyrup you carefully fkira, 
While the Icum, as 'tis called, rifes up to the brim: 
The fourth part of a pint you next muft allow 
Of new milk made as warm as it comes from the cow. 
Put the rind«i oi the lemons, the milk, and the fyrup. 
With the rum, in ajar, and give 'em a flir up: 
And if you approve it, you may add fome perfume; 
Goa-ftone, or whatever you like in its room. 
Let it Hand thus three days, — but remember to (hake 

it; 
And the clofer you flop it, the richer you make ir. 

Thca 
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Then filtcr'd through pap*rr, 'rwiH fparVlc and rifct 
Be as foil as your lipp,.iMui »6 bil^'f as yo ir eyes*. 
Laft, mirtle i up; and, bel>tvt nu^ ?h»* Vicar 
Of E h m't-lr ne'« r diaofi bcttrr Iquor: 

In a word, it excels, by a miiiion of od s. 
The nectar your filler prefeuts to the Godt... 

EPITAPH 

FOR AN INFANT, WHOSE SUPPOSED PARENTS WERE 
VAGRANTS. 

BY THE REV. MR. O, OF NORTHAMPTONSHIRE. 

Yv JIEN no one gave the cordial draught, 

No healing ait was found. 
My God the fov'reign balfam brought. 

And death reliev'd the wound. 

What, though no mournful kindred Hand 

Around the folemn bier, 
No parents wring the trembling hand, 

Or drop the tender tear. 

No coftly oak, adoni'd with art, 

My infant limbs inclofe; 
No friends a winding-ftieet impart. 

To deck my laft rcpofe. 

Yet, 
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Yet, hear, yc great ones ! hear ye thw, 

Hear this, ye mighty proud ! 
A fpotlefs life my coffia is 

And ioDOcence my fliroud. 

My name unknown, obfcure my birth ^ 

No tunVal rites arc giv'n ; 
But though deov'd God's courts on earthy 

I tread his courts in Heav'n. 



THE END or THE THIRD YOLUMH, 
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